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FROM THE HALLS OF MONTEZUMA 
The assault on Chapultepec Castle—Mexico City, 1847 
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_ A friend of CHESTERFIELD 
_ writes us of a salesman who had 
“something to say”: 


ae) dropped into a little to- 
bacco shop, and when I asked 
for a pack of Chesterfields 


the man smiled and told me 
I was the seventh customer 
without a break to ask for 
Chesterfields. “Smoker after 
smoker,’ he said, ‘tells me 
that Chesterfields click... I 
sell five times as many Chest- 


erfields as I did a while back.’ ” 


Yes, there’s something to say 
about Chesterfields and it takes 
just six words to say it—“They’re 
mild and yet they satisfy.” 
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TAKES OFF FROM QUANTICO TODAY ON A“GOOD WILL” 
—STOUR OF MARINE CORPS POSTS AND STATIONS 
AND HE OULD APPRECIATE ANY DOPE ON THE PERSONNEL 
ETC.,, AT YOUR POST, THAT YOU CARE TO SEND — WRITE 
HIM A LETTER -HE MAy ‘DROP’ IN ON YOU SOON 


THE OLD BOY HAS 
DECIDED THAT IT 
MIGHT BE WELL TO 
CHECK UP ON YOUR 
HEART BEATS, SINCE 
THE PAY CUT- ° 
SO STAND BY-®- 


GOT 


OH 1 KNOW YOU AINT SCARED 
TO FLY-SPECIALLY WHEN WE 


SO MANY GOOD FLYERS 
THATLL BE GLAD TO TAKE 


THERES SANDY AN BEN BELCHER 
AN WILLIAMS ‘AN POPPY GOULD- 
REMEMBER, POP 1S THE FELLOW 
THAT LANDED A JENNY ON THE 
C.O.S DESK BACK IN 1919 


US ON THIS TRIP 


VD EVEN TAKE A 
JOE HOCKMAN 


WELL WE WONT NEED ANY OF 
THEM HOMGBRE'S—- I'LL DO THE 
FLYING MYSELF 


. 
SURE.’ SAY ME AND 


Q.M. OFFICE WHILE THAT 


GRASS SEED AROUND THE 
SEAPLANE HANGARS 


PORKY FLYNN VAS DOING 
COMBAT FORMATIONS IN THE 


GANG WAS STILL SOWING 


GENERAL 
| GOTTA’ HUNCH 
WE BETTER MAKE 
THIS TRIP ON 
A TRAIN 


NOW ZERO DONT 
GET EXCITED AND 


HOW DO You 
LIKE THAT FOR 
A SNAPPY 
TAKE-OF F 
ZERO? 


HOW. ABOUT MASTERS 
OR PETE SCHRIDER? 


HOP WITH SOUPEY 


| | 
= 

\\ SHOW YOU THE 
= KIND OF FLYING THAT 
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Flag Day Recalls Old Glory History 


OMANCE has trailed the Stars and Stripes since its 
first birthday, June 14, 1777, when the Continental 
Congress passed a resolution ‘‘That the flag of the 
thirteen United States be thirteen stripes, alter- 

nate red and white; that the union be thirteen stars white 

in a blue field, representing a new constellation.’’ 


But even before that date. flags were used by the colon- 
ists that were as truly American in their time as the ban- 
ner, which we recognize as our national flag, is typical of 
our nation today 

Before the Revolutionary War the colonists were dis- 
posed to design flags which followed their several fancies, 
the one most commonly used being the cross of St. George, 
consisting of a white banner with a red cross. It is said 
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this type of flag was carried to America by the Pilgrim 
Fathers. Later scores of designs, emblematical of the 
several colonies, came into existence. 

Connecticut used a flag with a legend, ‘‘Qui transtulit 
sustinet’’ (He who brought us over sustains us), and the 
state flag of today is little changed from the old design. 

The colonial flag of New Amsterdam, bearing a beaver 
design almost identical with the present arms of New 
York State, was carried on war vessels sailing from that 
colony. 

The words, ‘* An Appeal to Heaven,’’ appeared on some 
New England standards, and a flag bearing a coiled rat- 
tlesnake prepared to strike, with the motto, ‘‘Don’t Tread 
on Me,’’ was often used. Earliest vessels sailing under 
Washington bore the device of a pine tree on a white 
background, mounted on a red banner. 

There are many variations of the foregoing designs used 
by the colonists. Historical records of the U. S. Marine 
Corps show that the rattlesnake device first appeared on 
the drums of the Revolutionary Marines who were recruit- 
ing the Marine Regiment in Philadelphia in December, 1775. 

The fact that Francis Hopkinson, one of the signers of 
the Declaration of Independence, submitted a bill to Con- 
gress in 1779 for the designing of the ‘‘flag of the United 
States of America’’ lends color to the belief that he sug- 
gested the present design. All of these suggestions are 
supported by considerable evidence, but none has been 
absolutely proved. 

There are numerous historical ‘‘first’’ in regard to the 
Stars and Stripes which are better substantiated. 

The flag was first displayed before a hostile enemy on 
August, 1777, at Fort Stanwix, near Rome, N. Y., when 
the defenders of the fort hastily pieced together a flag of 
the new design, to flaunt in the face of a threatening foe. 

Three days later the flag was under fire at the battle of 
Oriskany, when colonists marching to the relief of Fort 
Stanwix, were ambushed, and severe casualities were sus- 
tained on both sides. According to some authorities, it 
was carried into the battle of the Brandywine, September 
11, 1777. 

The Stars and Stripes first went into battle at sea, 
when Captain Thomas Thomson, in command of the 
American ship, Raleigh, while en route to France, fired 
two broadsides into a British vessel he was pursuing on 
September 4, 1777. 

The first salute given to the Stars and Stripes, given by 
a European power, was accorded by the French when 
John Paul Jones sailed to France on the Ranger as the 
bearer of the glad tidings of the surrender of Burgoyne. 
The Ranger, while lying off Quiberon Bay, fired a salute 
of thirteen guns, which was acknowledged by the French 
admiral, La Motte Piequet, with a salute of nine guns 
on February 14, 1778. The records show that the Marine 
Corps officers on the Ranger at that time were Captain 
Matthew Parke and Lieutenant Samuel Wallingford. 

The Stars and Stripes first floated over a fortress of the 
Old World, when Lieutenant Presley N. O'Bannon, of the 
U.S. Marines, raised a flag over the Tripolitan fortress at 
Derne, on the north coast of Africa, where it was flung to 
the breeze on April 27, 1805. (This design had fifteen 
stars and fifteen stripes. ) 

Nearly everyone knows the story of the ‘*Star-Spangled 
Banner,”’ how Francis Seott Key saw the Stars and 
Stripes waving triumphantly over Fort McHenry on the 
morning of September 14, 1814, and composed the famous 
song which is now the national anthem. 
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THE SEA DISASTER OF APIA 


Epiror’s Note: In all the annals of sea disasters there 
is none more outstanding in dramatic proportions than 
the hurricane of Apia. Seven ships of war were trapped 
in the maelstrom and tossed about like crumbs on a shak- 
en tablecloth. Six of them left their broken bones piled 
But the superlative degree of drama 
was reached when the nen of the U.S.S. Trenton lined the 
rails and cheered the British ship Calliope as she battled 


up on the beach. 


her way, inch by inch, to- 
ward the safety of the open 
waters. Those doomed men 
cheering their comrades in 
disaster have furnished 
material for more than one 
saga of the sea. 

The story of the tragedy 
has been published before, 
but the 
privileged to o ffer the 
viewpoint of a man who 
served aboard the Calliope, 
the British ship. Signal 
Quartermaster Harry Rene 
Lee, now the Adjutant 
General of the United 
Confederate Veterans, 
turns back the 
time and pays high tribute 
to the American seamen 
and Marines, and tells how 
their cheers in the face of 
death inspired and stead- 
ied the men aboard the 
Calliope. who are 
about to die salute you.’’ 


editors are now 


pages of 


By HARRY RENE LEE 


ARCH 16, 1889. 


Vivid memories. 
disaster whose appalling loss of life created one of 
the great tragedies of the sea, the Samoan hurri- 
cane of 1889, which swept the roadstead of Apia 
while the warships of three nations—America, Great Brit- 
ain and Germany, gathered there, tensely awaiting the 
outbreak of hostilities, liable to start at any moment over 
the internal situation created by a civil war in Samoa. 


The tornado, March 14, wrecking the east section of Nash- 
ville, Tenn., killing 47 people and leveling 400 homes, brings 
vivid recollections to the writer. Forty-four years ago, March 
16, 1889, a sailor, serving her Brittanic Majesty Victoria. The 
days of wooden ships and iron men, I was at Apia. Sitting 
home today, at peace with the world, surrounded by friends, 
guided over rough places by a loving helpmate, awaiting the 
final Roll Call, I feel, looking away back yonder, that I’ve seen 
scenes and occurrences that needed ‘‘guts’’ to carry 
on. Eleven years, under two flags—the Stars and Bars of the 
Confederacy—the Union Jack of the British Empire. .A hard 
school those days. Enlisted in the Confederate Army April 25, 
1862. Participated in some of the bloodiest engagements—Cor- 
inth, Perryville, Franklin, Chickamauga. Paroled after thirty 
seven months’ service, May 28, 1865. Today proud that I am 
one of that pitiful remnant, who once, more than half a century 
ago, made history, besides being acclaimed the world over as 
the hardest fighting body of men who ever trod the Almighty’s 
footstool. Hardship and privation was the soldier’s lot those 
days. Our slogan those days—your motto today, Soldiers of the 
Sea, should have been on every flag—* Semper Fidelis.”’ The 
Confederate soldier has lived up to that in war and peace, proud 
today to still hold the trust and love of my comrades of the 
60's. Iam now, and have been the Adjutant General and Chief 
of Staff of the Federation of the United Confederate Veterans 
for ten years, some 20,000 still remaining atop of earth, ranging 
from 84 to 107. The writer has passed the 87th milepost—and 


still going. 


service 


HARRY RENE LEE, 
Lieutenant General, 
The Adjutant Gene ral, 
United Confederate Veterans. 


Eye witness to a 


Signal Quartermaster Lee, 
warrant officer first class, 
was stationed on the quar- 
terdeck of H.M.S.S. Cal- 
liope during the hurri- 
cane. Into the history of 
that disaster is written a 
record of man’s courage 
such as adds lustre to the 
annals of the sea. To un- 
derstand the story fully 
one must know something 
of the conformation of the 
harbor of Apia; and, also, 
to know the facts as to 
why the warships of three 
nations were assembled 
there. Samoa is an archi- 
peligo of fourteen islands, 
seven of which are man- 
dates of New Zealand and 
seven belong to the United 
States. At the time of the 
hurricane, control of Sa- 
moa was held jointly by 
the United States, Ger- 
many and Great Britain, 
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who exercised a protectorate over the area claimed by 
each. All the islands, except Rose Island, a lonely coral 
inlet, are well elevated, the archipelago lying in a eres- 
cent shape in the South Pacific. At Apia, the capital, on 
the Island of Upolo, the little harbor is cireular in form, 
surrounded by dangerous coral reefs, with sandy beaches 
in only a few places, the entire shore length being little 
more than a mile in length, the only outlet to the sea 
through a narrow channel barely wide enough to admit 
the passage of shipping through the reef. On the morn- 
ing of the 16th, six sleek, black-painted sea dogs lay 
leached at peaceful anchorage, awaiting any overt act 
that would precipitate hostilities, their 88 guns ready to 
belch forth destruction should circumstances warrant. The 
United States had three warships—Nipsic, Vandalia and 
Trenton (flagship), Rear Admiral Kimberley; the Ger- 
man, the Adler, Elba and Olga, under command of a vice 
Admiral—the British, the Calliope. 

On the island, two hostile forces were encamped in and 
around Apia, as the natives were staging a rebellion. The 
cause of the disagreement was the question of the succes- 
sion to the kingship of the islands. The Germans were 
supporting one heir presumptive, the Americans and Brit- 
ish favoring another royal ruler, Maleota. Maleota had 
been deported by the Germans to one of the Solomon 
Islands, as a political exile, the struggle revolving around 
Maleota’s son, Mataafe—choice of the other two powers— 
America and England. The Germans were in the harbor 
to protest the elevation of Mataafe—the Americans and 
British contra, and, incidentally, to see fair play. 

On the day of the hurricane a stiff breeze came up in 
the dog watch. During the night the wind increased, 
nearing an 80-mile stage. All hands turned out at mid- 
night—S bells—to lash down and secure everything mov- 
able. In those days the carriages of the main battery—6 
guns, were secure by lashings. The bow chaser—Long 
Tom, bolted to the spar deck and revolving on a cireular 
track. Topgallants sent down and lashed to port shrouds. 
More cable paid out and lifelines stretched fore and aft. 
The anchorage space was limited as was demonstrated sev- 
eral times as the gale inereased and the seven vessels 
swung with the tide. Several of the officers, consulting 
on the quarterdeck, agreed to attempt getting out to sea. 
Quartermaster Lee had been ordered to stand by, ready 
to carry a message to the deck officer, who was busily en- 
gaged forward watching the tension on the cables. The 
six other vessels had orders by their respective vovern- 
ments to remain on guard—remain in the harbor. Neither 
side, watching each other, would take the initiative and 
steam out. Each Admiral hung on, trusting to luck. Dur- 
ing the morning watch the gale had increased to a 90- 
mile blow. Sea running mountains high, ships rolling, 
tip of lower vardarms on the square-riggers almost touch- 
ing the water, and shipping tons of water. 

The German vessel, the Adler, was the first to drag her 
anchors, passing broadside forward of the Calliope, head- 
ed for the reefs. Every officer of the Adler and one hun- 
dred and fifty of her crew were lost when she struck the 
reef. The Nipsic went next, despite the efforts of her 
commander to hold her off shore. Finally she swung 
shore-ward and beached. Of her crew many were saved 
owing to their heroic tenacity and the timely assistance 
of the natives who helped them when the vessel struck. 
The Olga, Elba and Vandalia followed in quick succession. 
Of all the vessels in the harbor, only two, the Trenton 
and Calliope, were able to weather the storm, but the 
Trenton ran aground, becoming a total loss. Few of her 
erew drowned. In the middle watch our Captain—Kane, 
decided to attempt getting out to sea; an almost foolhardy 
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Harry Rene Lee, Adjutant General and Chief of Staff, United Con- 
federate Veterans; Honorary Colonel, 109th Tennessee Cavalry. 


attempt, considering the narrow mouth of the harbor. Our 
anchors were dragging and a high sea running. With 
every pound of steam behind her, the Calliope held to her 
course, her puny engines ‘‘full speed ahead.’’ Two hours, 
three cable lengths, but heading into the wind. Lashed to 
the port mizzen rigging Captain Kane watched the strug- 
gles of his ship—the men, midships, waited, silent, tense, 
sure almost of death, listening, expecting the word which 
must come—‘‘every man for himself.’’ 

The Trenton had signalled her helplessness. Quarter- 
master Lee had informed Captain Kane of the Admiral’s 
message: ‘‘stokehold flooded, steering gear jambed, drift- 
ing.”’ The Trenton’s erew were aloft in the mizzen rig- 
ving forming a human sail in the effort to swing the stern 
from the reef. She drifted past the port quarter of the 
Calliope, her fore yard arm carrying away our signal hal- 
liards. As the Trenton passed under our quarter, the 
crew on deck, Marines and Sailors, manned the hammock 
netting, cheering. Today, as I thought years back, I still 
hear that cheering. Death and mutilation awaited those 
men—he-men, who forgot all else, less than three hundred 
yards from death, cheered the efforts of the Calliope to 
get to the open sea. British seamen returned that cheer. 
Almost a wreck, with engines still pounding, the Calliope 
gained headway, and after heading four hours into the 
teeth of the gale, gained the (Continued on page 43) 
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Colonel Kilgore, Fourth Regiment 
Commander, Dies 


Colonel Fred D. Kilgore, United States 
Marine Corps, commanding officer of the 
Fourth Regiment in Shanghai, China, died 
May 15, 1933, following an illness of sev- 
eral days. Colonel Kilgore was wartime 
military aide to President Roosevelt, then 
Assistant Secretary of the Navy. 

Colonel Kilgore’s death marks the fifth 
time that the commanding officer of the 
Fourth Regiment died while on duty in the 
Far East. Colonel Kilgore took command 
of China after the death of Colonel Rich 
ard Hooker, who died last Christmas Eve 
after a heart attack. 

Colonel Kilgore was born in Sag Harbor, 
New York on September 8, 1882. He was 
commissioned as a Second Lieutenant in 
the Marine Corps on October, 1903. Colonel 
Kilgore was decorated with the Mexiean 
Campaign Medal, the Victory Medal, the 
Marine Corps Expeditionary Medal and 
Yangtze Service Medal. 

He is survived by his wife, Mrs. Georgie 
Kilgore, who is now in Shanghai, China. 


Marine Corps May Go to Save 
Navy Money 

Washington, D. C.—The 
naval reorganization in contem 
plating abolition of the Marine Corps and 
Naval Staff Corps, was proposed by See 
retary of the Navy Swanson as 
economy move, 

A special board will ‘‘consider and make 
recommendations relative to reorganization 
of the Navy Department and the amalga 
mation of the line of the Navy, the Marine 
Corps, and certain or all Staff Corps of 
the Navy.’’ 


most drastic 


history 


a possible 


Recruiting Halted for Marine Corps 

Washington, D. C., April 28.—Recruit 
ing for the Marine Corps was practically 
halted today, upon orders from Maj. Gen. 


Ben H. Fuller, commandant, in keeping 
with the administration’s demand for econ 
omy. At the same time General Fulle 
has recommended to Secretary of the Navy 


Swanson that authorization Ix 
enlistment of 500 new Marines. 


given for 


Cruiser Retires After 40 Years 

The U. S. Cruiser Rochester, now with 
the Asiatic fleet, has been ordered out of 
commission by July first, and will be dis 
posed of as junk at Manila, P. I. During 
her forty years of service, she hus been 
flagship of twenty-three different fleets, 
squadrons, and forees. In 1808, her name 


wus the New York, and she served as the 
flagship of Admiral Sampson at the Battle 
of Saratoga. 


Rhodes Scholarship 

Graduates of the Naval Academy may 
compete for Rhodes Scholarships this year 
under the following conditions: 

(a) Must be unmarried. 

(b) Date of birth must be subsequent to 
1 October, 1909, 

(c) Must agree to resign from the U. S. 
Naval Service before accepting a scholar 
ship. 

Navy Given Flag 35 Years After Manila 
Victory 

Los Angeles, April 28 (A. P.)—Thirty- 
five years after the Spanish cruiser Don 
Juan de Austria was sunk in the battle of 
Manila Bay by the American fleet of Ad- 
miral Dewey, the flag which flew at the 
jackstaff of the vessel has been found. 

It was sent to the Navy Department at 
Washington for inclusion among . Ameri- 
can marine trophies of war. 

The flag was in the possession of the 
Rev. S. Fraser Langford, Los Angeles evan- 
gelist. It was presented to him by H. P. 
Kinghorn, former merchant seaman. 


Maas Gets Medal in Pistol Episode— 
House Member Who Took Armed 
Man’s Gun Is Carnegie Hero 
Pittsburgh, April 29 (A. P.)—Award 
of a silver medal to Representative Melvin 
J. Maas, of Minnesota, Major, U.S.M.C.R., 
for his action in disarming a man in the 
House galleries, was announced tonight by 

the Carnegie Hero Fund Commission. 

The announcement said Representative 
Maas saved ‘‘indeterminate person or per 
sons from homicidal attack,’’ on December 
13, last, recalling that ‘‘ while the House of 
Representatives was in session a man stood 
close to the rail of one of the galleries and 
brandishing a loaded revolver toward the 
members, asked that he be allowed to 
speak. 

**The assailant then pointed the revolver 
toward Maas, but by conversing with the 
assailant in a conciliatory tone, Maas in 
duced him to drop the revolver into his 
hands, 


Nicaragua 

A charge that President Sacusa had 
broken promises made to Augusto 
Sandino has been made by Dr. Pedro Jose 
Zepeda, the insurgent leader’s representa 
tive in Mexico. He declared that Sandino 
would give the President 


Gen, 


more time to 


turn over certain custom houses and rail- 
roads. After withdrawal of the Marines 
from Nicaragua, Sandino came to an agree- 
ment with the government, all but 100 of 
his followers supposedly surrendering their 
arms. The former rebel chief is now or- 
ganizing a new political party. 
* * 


Veterans War Horse Dies at Age of 41 

Portsmouth, N. H., April 22 (A. P.)— 
No more will Tom, veteran of the battle- 
fields of Cuba, stamp his approval of the 
Marine guard mount or muzzle sugar from 
the hand of the colonel’s daughter. The 
beloved old war horse died in his stall in 
the Navy Yard yesterday at the age of 41. 

Tom’s enlistment record showed he was 
born on New’ Year’s Day, 1892, was en- 
listed in the Marine Corps in 1894, served 
in Cuba as the personal mount of Col. Wil- 
liam H. Huntington in the battles of Can- 
agary and San Juan Hill, was wounded in 
the latter engagement and was retired in 
1928, 

When, two years ago, it was proposed 
that the aged war horse be done away with 
in the interest of economy, Tom’s buddies, 
the Marines, vigorously protested and of- 
fered to pay for his keep themselves. 

He was buried with military honors. 

* 
Mrs. Ben H. Fuller Heads Legion Body 

Washington, D. C., May 4.—Mrs. Ben H. 
Fuller, wife of the commandant of the 
Marine Corps, was elected president of the 
American Women’s Legion of the World 
War at its fourteenth annual convention 
yesterday at the Red Cross Building. She 
suceeeds Mrs. Needham C. Turnage, wife 
of United States Commissioner Needham C, 
Turnage. 

Marine Band Plays for Brooklyn Mother 

Washington, D. C., May 12.—When the 
Marine Band went back on its regular ra- 
dio broadeast sehedule this morning, one 
of the first selections played was the ‘‘ Poet 
and Peasant Overture,’’ in response to a 
request from a Brooklyn, N. Y., mother, 
who, with her recently deceased son, has 
enjoyed the music of the Marine Band for 
a long time. 

Nicaragua Capital Put “Under Seige” 
Managua, Niearagua, May 13 (U. P. 
The department of Manaqua, in which the 
capital is located, was placed under a state 
today by congressional decree, be 
enuse of ‘difficult economic circumstances 

confronting the government,’?’ 


of seige 


(Continued on page 42) 
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FREE-LANCE SOLDIERS 


By FRANK H. RENTFROW 


Illustrated by D. L. Dickson 


ETE O’MALLY slowly worked himself forward over 

the shell shattered field. Like some strange, hump- 
backed rodent he slid along in the mud. Now and 
then he halted, and for a cautious second would 
lift his head to stare into the black void. There was 
nothing to see, but Pete knew that somewhere in the clot 
of blackness before him was a machine gun nest that had 
been particularly active for the past fifteen minutes. His 
ears still tingled to the spewing of their now-silent muz- 
zles. Two of the three men who had started with him 
were dead. The other was lying in a shell hole a hundred 
yards back, with his hands pressing hard against his 
stomach to keep his insides from tumbling out. So Pete 
was alone. 

A flare burst above him and he flattened himself into 
the mud. Cold chills raced up and down his spine. He 
felt as if he were trapped in the blinding glare of a 
searchlight. With teeth clenched over his lower lip he 
held himself motionless, fighting off the insane desire to 
leap to his feet and run. He wondered if his every detail 
was visible to the Germans; his helmet, imprisoned by a 
muddy burlap casing; the trench knife and the automatie 
pistol swinging from his belt; and the chevrons of a cor- 
poral he had so lately stitched on his sleeve. 


Keep Peppering Away at Those Birds and We'll Soon Discourage Them 


A machine gun eclucked sharply. Pete gasped, but the 
bursts were slugging into the mud far to his left, where 
the supports of a wire entanglement bore sufficient re- 
semblance to a detachment of men moving about in the 
shifting light to warrant a protective barrage. 

The flare died away and the machine gunners ceased 
firing. For a long time Pete lay motionless, then he be- 
gan working forward once more. It seemed an eternity 
that he crawled from one shell crater to another, some- 
times splashing the stagnant, foul water at the bottom of 
them. Then he would hold his breath, expecting every 
moment to be challenged or ripped to shreds by the short, 
ugly bursts of the hostile machine guns. 

At length he reached a narrow, slimy road. ‘‘Phew,”’ 
he breathed, ‘‘at least I haven’t lost my way, that’s one 
consolation. Here’s the road the major told us to follow.”’ 

He couldn't see his hand before his face so he was con- 
fident that he was virtually invisible. He stood erect and 
began walking forward. Some degree of sanity returned 
to his tortured mind. He was reasonably certain the gun- 
ners wouldn't use the road as a fire-path, there was more 
chance of them shooting up their own men than anything 
else if they did that. 

Another flare went up, hovering above the world like 
some hideous comet. Pete dove into the 
protecting shadows of a tall, shattered 
poplar at the roadside. He looked eag- 
erly forward, hoping to catch sight of 
the town for which he was searching. 
But the ghastly light only accentuated 
the blackness beyond its radius. 

Suddenly the eyes of the doughboy 
rested on the mouth of a dugout a few 
yards from the road. Its wooden lips 
were shattered and there was unmis- 
takable evidence of heavy — shelling 
about it. 

Pete waited impatiently until the 
flare burned itself up, then he stalked 
stealthily toward the pit. He was un- 
certain whether he should take time to 
investigate or not; his was an impor- 
tant mission. But he realized the value 
of knowing the exact location of hostile 
troops, and he rather hoped to return 
by this route—that is, if he returned 
at all. 

The doughboy peered into the black 
depths. ‘*Wish I had a couple gren- 
ades,’’ he breathed. ‘‘I’d damn soon 
find out if there were any krauts down 
there or not.”’ 

Cleated planks led downward and 
Pete deseended with the utmost cau- 
tion. He parted his lips to breathe 
more quietly, and he knew that the 
slightest scratch of his bob-nailed shoes 
would betray him. He reached the 
bottom and halted. Drawing his auto- 
matic he slipped the safety catch off, 
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thankful there was a bullet in the chamber. At least he 
wouldn't have to make a racket moving the slide back to 
insert one. 

On his knees, with his hands feeling every foot of the 
uneven passage he crawled through a short tunnel. It 
angled to the right, and Pete saw before him a dimly 
lighted room. The timbered walls were blackened, but 
the doughboy didn’t notice their color. Nor was he aware 
of the noxious odor of unwashed bodies and the tobaeco- 
fouled air. The sight that sent his heart pounding into 
his throat was the gigantic, distorted shadow of a man. 
It seemed to cover the entire wall, and it shifted outland- 
ishly with every move the concealed one made. Pete 
thought fast and decided it safer to withdraw noiselessly. 
Then he stopped again. He listened. He heard voices 
above him, faint but unmistakably Teutonic. He was 
hopelessly trapped. There was but one thing to do. 

With an oath he leaped into the room, his right hand 
riveted against his hip to steady the weapon he held. In 
a fleeting glance he saw the table at which two men were 
seated. A candle burned between them. The man on the 
far side was sleeping with his head pillowed in his arms. 
The other leaped to his feet, his hands streaking toward 
his hips. Then, even quicker, they shot skyward. 

‘*Hold on, pardner,”’ he drawled, ‘‘ put up your shoot- 
in’-iron.”” 

Fearful of treachery, Pete lowered the automatie only 
a trifle. Quickly his mind focused on every detail. The 
man was tall, angular, with a sharp face of old cowhide. 
He wore an army sweater, the old brown, pre-war issue, 
with a leather jerkin over it. His breeches were whip- 
cord, and in place of leggings he wore high-topped, spur- 
shod shoes. Supported by diagonally crossed belts a 
brace of forty-fives swung low, strapped 
to his loins. They were noticeably re- 
volvers and not automatics. 

Pete made an enigmatie gesture with 
his pistol. ‘‘Who are you?’’ he asked. 
There was a mixture! of severity and 
politeness in his voice. The soldier in- 
sinect in Pete made him wary, and the 
weirdly dressed stranger might be any- 
thing from a German spy to some ec- 
centric and shell-shocked officer. 

The other man smiled, then his gray 
eyes suddenly hardened and fixed them- 
selves beyond O’Mally. 

‘‘Look out behind you!’’ he warned. 

The revolvers seemed to leap from 
his hips and before Pete could blink, 
twin flames were jetting from their 
muzzles. A yell of agony echoed above 
the rolling thunder of the forty-fives. 
The sleeper awoke and swept the can- 
dle from the table. The room was in 
stygian darkness. 

Pete’s pistol was knocked from his 
grasp. An arm circled from the rear 
and crushed against his throat, press- 
ing his head back until the neek 
cracked. The Yank struggled to keep 
his footing. Frantieally he tore at the 
throttling arm. His exploring fingers 


found a head elose behind his own. He 
clutched at the hair, but it was cropped 
too short to grip. He struck backward, 
he kicked, but the choking pressure 
against his windpipe never for a mo- 
ment relaxed. 


Faintly and far away 
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he could hear the cruneh of shuffling feet, dull thuds, and 
strange guttural curses. Once or twice he heard loud, 
rumbling explosions. 

Fighting against being forced to his knees, Pete 
squirmed and twisted. Slowly he was being crushed 
downward. His breath came in sobbing gasps. Reaching 
backward he locked his wrists behind his adversary’s 
neck. With all his failing strength he dropped to one 
knee and gave the imprisoned head a vicious jerk. Both 
men crashed to the floor, and it seemed to Pete as if the 
world exploded in a roaring ball of yellow flame. 

Consciousness returned to O’Mally with the realization 
that someone was chaffing his wrists. The candle was 
once more burning on the table and the man in the sweat- 
er was bending over the flame, cleaning his revolvers and 
cursing the rimless cartridges designed for automatic pis- 
tols. Beside Pete knelt the man who had slept at the table. 

**You all right, mate?’’ he inquired. 

Pete rubbed his throat. It was still sore. Slowly he 
got to his feet and looked about him. The bodies of four 
Germans lay huddled close to the doorway. Another was 
sprawled in the center of the room, while the one with 
whom Pete had struggled lay curled on his side in one 
corner. His wide open eyes stared with reproachful in- 
dignation. Pete was amazed. 

‘*You guys did all that?’’ he asked incredulously. 

‘*Naw,”” said the man, spinning the cylinder of one of 
the weapons, ‘‘they was struck by lightnin’—six-gun 
lightnin’.”’ 

‘“*I think one got away,’’ supplemented the other. ‘‘I 
followed him up topside, but it was too dark for me to 
see where he went. I think we'd better shove off before 
he comes back with a couple of (Continued on page 43) 
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FAULT-FINDING 


The woman stalked inte the bird shop. 

**Look here, my man,’’ she said, ‘‘ you 
are a cheat, a rogue, i scoundrel, a scaump, 
That parrot vou sold me—do you remem 
ber it 

‘Yes, madam,’’ said the proprietor, 
meekly. 

**Don’t answer me back! That parrot 
has not spoken a word since you sold it 


to me. I have been treated disgracefully 
I shall put the matter in the hands of 
my lawyer and have vou prosecuted. That 


parrot, I say, has not spoken a word—’’ 


*‘Perhaps,’’ said the proprietor, as he 
abruptly broke into the harangue, ‘‘ 
have not given the poor bird a chance. 

Kable aram, 


vou 


** How is it the biscuits were so hard this 
morning, Mandy?’’ 

**T’se sorry, ma’am, but Ah ain’t feeling 
right pert this mawnin’. My system’s kinda 
run down, so I eat the only yeast cake there 


was in the house. 
Boston Evenina Transcript. 


**The main difference betwixt me an’ my 
boy Jim,’’ observed a farmer, ‘‘is that when 
I put in a day’s work I don’t feel like run 
nin’ around nights, _ when Jim puts in a 
he don’t feel like put 
Pathfinder. 


night runnin’ around 
tin’ in a day’s work.’ 


‘*Shall we have a friendly game of 
eurds?’? 


**No, let’s play bridge.’ Erchanae. 


Skipper: “Say, Jones, you should have 
been here at eight o'clock.” 
Jones: “Yeh? What happened?” 


FROM THE 


Lieutenant: “Well, if you shaved this 
morning I’m crazy as a loon.” 

Fresh (but not shaved) Private: “Yes, 
sir, I shaved.” 


DEFRAUDED 

Several times a week the young man had 
dropped a nickel into the old fellow’s hat 
us he passed by on his way to the office. 
One morning he stopped and said, ‘‘ Sorry, 
Tom, but I shan’t be able to help you 
after this; I’m going away to get mar 
ried.’’ 

‘*What!’’ exclaimed old Tom with a 
flash of resentment, ‘‘you are getting mar 
ried at my expense?’’ 

Boston Evenin qd Transcript. 


Bagworn, but not exactly moss covered, 
is the one about the hapless recruit who 
was chosen to test a new parachute. With 
the gadgets all strapped on him, observers 
standing by to watch the new chute work, 
the sap was just about to board the air 
wagon, when the inventor stepped up and 
whispered in his ear, ‘‘ Young man, I’ve 
spent severnl years working on that chute. 
This is its supreme test. Do the best you 
ean with it when you bale out. If it 
don’t work I’m ruined.’’—Coast Guard, 


A junk shop near the railroad crossing 
in Denver earries a sign with this hint 
to motorists: ‘*‘Go ahead: take a chanee, 


Well buy the Motorist. 


A GOOD EXCUSE 


A visitor in the mountains offered to 
give a woman a book which he had finished 
reading. The woman answered with some 
embarrassment that she had never learned 
to read. 

**How did that happen? 
quired. 

*‘*Well, it was this-a-way,’’ the woman 
explained: ‘‘I never went to school no 
how only one day, an’ that time it was at 
night, an’ we didn’t have no light an’ the 
teacher didn’t come.’’—Pathfinder. 


the visitor in 


Collegiate: ‘‘I beg your pardon, Miss, 
but would you care to take a ride?’’ 

Co-ed: ‘‘Sir! L’ll have you know I’m a 
lady.’’ 

Collegiate: ‘‘I know that. If I wanted 
a man, I’d go home and get my father.’’ 

Am. Motorist. 

**Going to a fire?’’ asked the traffic of- 
ficer sarcastically to the speeding motorist. 

‘*W-well, not exactly,’’ answered the 
motorist. ‘‘Just trying to prevent one.’’ 

‘*Yes, and how were you going to do 
that?’’ 

**Well, the boss said that’s what he’d 
do if I were late again, and I was hurry 
ing to get to the office in time.’’ 

Montreal Star. 


He: ‘*Your husband looks like abril 
liant man. I suppose he knows every 
thing!’’ 

She: ‘*Don’t fool yourself; he doesn’t 
even suspect anything.’’ 

—W. Va. Mountaineer. 


A Scotchman called upon a doctor in 
great agitation: 
**Come at onee,’’ he ealled, ‘*‘Ma_ wee 
child has swallowed sax-pence.’’ 
**How old is it?’’ asked the doctor. 
**1894,’" replied the canny Scot. 
Coast Guard. 


Imagine the embarrassment of the St. 
Paul newsboy who ope ned the wrong door 
in the depot waiting room = and yelled, 
**Extra! Paper!’’—Frite-Cross Service. 


Little Tommy (to eat purring contented- 
ly on doorstep): ‘*All right, you dumb 
bell: if you’re gonna park here, turn off 
your engine!’’—-Pa. Guardsman. 
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U.S.S. REINA MERCEDES, 
N. A. 


By Conant 

Here we are in the news again, but that’s 
about all because news is so searce this 
month that a funeral would nearly be in 
order. 

There has been a very noticeable decrease 
in the gossip line this month, or at least 
when the writer was around. 

Pfe. Luther P. Kallam and Pvt. Frank J. 
Polinsky were the new additions to this de- 
tachment for the month of April. Kallam is 
an ex-banana fleet Marine and it was just 
like dropping into the old home port to see 
old friends for him. We have seven or 
eight banana fleet Marines here. Kallam 
hails from down Carlinkie way. Polinsky, 
also of banana fleet fame, hails from the 
damp, dark coal mines of Pennsylvania. 

Private First Class Molick suffered a very 
painful injury to his shooting eye about two 
weeks ago, while trying like a good Marine 
should, to qualify for the rifle team. A 
shell backfired and blew powder and fine bits 
of brass into his eye. A large portion of 
the brass has been removed since then, but 
there are still many minute particles to be 
removed. We wish Molick the best of luck 
and hope that the accident doesn’t cause 
any permanent injury. 

Two details fired the range during April 
but we are sad to say that although every 
man qualified, there is a smaller percentage 
of experts than there used to be before the 
qualification requirements were raised, The 
men are firing the same average. score but 
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under the new requirements it just doesn’t 
quite qualify one for the coveted medal as 
expert and the five bucks which is missed 
more than anything else since the new pay- 
cut has been in effect. 

Just recently a very deep mystery which 
has kept us up in the air for some time was 
solved by one of the nimblest minds in the 
detachment, namely, ‘‘Red’’ O’Neil. The 
mystery was: ‘‘What becomes of all the 
meat the cook claims that he puts in the 
chop-suey?’’ The answer to the mystery as 
put forth by Red is this: ‘‘The worms in 
the cabbage eat the meat; we get the cab- 
bage, worms and so forth.’’ O’Neil says, 
‘*Well, at least it’s fresh meat!’’ 

Pfe. Johnny Jocus has given up his suite 
of rooms in the city and is now honoring us 
with his presence on board. His pardner, 
Charles L. MeNeal, is now occupying the 
suite. It has been reported that Mae leaves 
the lights burning all night to keep the 
boogies away. 

Cpl. John A. Lippold, otherwise known as 
‘*Fatso’’ or ‘*Two-Twenty’’ recently ae- 
quired the new nick-name of ‘‘J-6,’’ which 
is much more appropriate than can be imag- 
ined, considering the waist line and a few 
other odd dimensions, 

Our Ist Sgt. Nicholas Beitmeyer is back 
on the job again after his three-month fur- 
lough. He reported that he had a very en- 
joyable time and a most pleasant trip while 
touring across the country to California and 
back again. 

Joseph J. Bullinger, one of the many Bal- 
timore Home-Guards now at this post, at- 
tained the highest desire of his illustrious 
career when he became the proud possessor 
of the red N.C.O, stripes and Corporal chev 
rons on the 15th of April. He is well liked 
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at this station and we predict that he will 
ship over and like it. 

Private First Class Rick reported in from 
furlough minus his white belt and buckle. 
He was heard to make some remarks about 
a girl on the bus who must have relieved 
him of his belt when his back was turned, 
but then you know those articles are almost 
priceless as souvenirs. He must have had a 
good time too!!! 

Gilbert ‘‘Sofie’’ Solf is the champion 
around this detachment as far as receiving 
letters is concerned. He receives a letter 
nearly every day from old Oklahomie and 
drops all work to answer it. (And we didn’t 
know they even knew how to write ’way 
out in Oklahomie! ) 

John W. Walsh, who hurriedly left Texas 
to join the Marine Corps, recently had a 
transfer approved by the M.G.C. His new 
port will be the Navy Yard in Philly. We 
wonder if his ‘‘transfer’’ from Texas was 
approved by the Sheriff? 

Ralph ‘‘Dog’’ Chaffee has purchased a 
motoreyele and plans on seorching the as- 
phalt up around Binghamton, N. Y., later in 
the summer. We just hope he takes it easy 
and don’t ruin his neck as well as the as- 
phalt. 

It won’t be long now until the June Week 
Activities here at the Academy begin. That 
means that the Marines will have to break 
out the white trousers and all their medals 
and deeorations. It also means long hours 
on foot, even far into the night, directing 
traffic and trying to keep the visitors from 
parking their cars in Bancroft Hall and even 
on the Admiral’s front lawn itself. It means 
having the privilege of bawling out and the 
embarrassment of being bawled out before 
all the beautiful ladies. But it’s only for 
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Front Row: Pfc. Luther P. Kallam, Cpl. Joseph J. Bullinger, Pfcs. Selvin J. Hess, Lee M. Conant, John J. Jocus, Charles 


L. McNeal, Robert G. Canter, Pvt. Philip E. Fagan. 


Second Row: Cpl. C. M. Edwards, Jr., Pvt. Hilford H. Smith, Pvt. Pete P. 


DiMaggio, Wilbert J. Snipes, Pfc. Charles L. Dodd, Sgt. Carl Obluck, Ist Sgt. Nicholas Reitmeyer, Ist Lt. John M. Greer, 
Maj. Charles I. Murray, Commanding Detachment, Sgt. John E. O’Neil, Sgt. Charles E. Gardner, Pfcs. Boyd C. Hayes, Joseph 


Piechowski, Walter Krasowski, John J. Schilpp, Cpl. George Bishop. 


Third Row: Cpl. Nelson A. Wheeler, Cpl. James A. 


Lennon, Pvt. Henry J. Oswick, Pfc. John W. Walsh, Cpl. John A. Lippold, Pfc. Grant W. Hartwick, Pvt. Marvin L. Menefee, 
Pvt. Edward F. Armstrong, Pvt. Clinton N. Bohannon, Pvt. E. F. Nunnelley, Jr., Cpl- Toephil J. Klosowski, Pfc. Gilbert “E” 
Solf, Pvt. Edward E. Elder, Pvt. Raymond G. Lorenzen, Pfc. Odell J. Payseur, Pvt. Clarence W. Clark, Pfc. William Fort. 
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a week and won’t be so bad if we ean still 
chisel plenty of sandwiches and ice cream off 
the cooks and mess attendants as is the 
custom, 

This writer would like to use «a couple of 
lines to send greetings and best wishes to 
Pfe. ‘‘ Jessie James’’ Golden and Pvt, F. C. 
Robinson of the Marine Band, in Peiping, 
China. Howdy, Boys! How’s the old slip 
horn and piccolo? Don’t let any Japanese 
bullets get in your pants! 

Not wishing to impose any more than is 
necessary, we close with best wishes. Will 
see you again next month and au revoir. 


RECEIVERSHIP, NEW YORK 
NAVY YARD 
By the Ole Maestro 

We hear that Gabby Gould is being trans 
fered to Fort Lafayette in New York har 
bor ... Which is all a part of the new 
Economy Plan, The Government plans to 
do away with the lighthouse and use Gabby 
for a Fog horn. It was such a beautiful 
romance while it lasted letters every 
day from Yonkers... and then the day be 
fore the wedding the letter that changed the 
skies from blue to grey. Now, | know why 
men ship over for China! 

It’s rather hard to get a tumble from 
truant now that he is standing Corporal of 
the Guard watches . . so L'll bet the boys 
will be jealous when they hear that he ae 
tunlly snid ‘‘hello’’ to me! Of course, I 
had to speak first... but it was worth it 
just to be able to go around bragging. Scotty 
Austin not only refuses to buy a LEATHER 
NecK ... but he goes around and collects 
the old copies and sells them at 10% per! So 
keep your eye on your copy or you'll be los 


ing it. And if he doesn’t stop chiseling 
into my territory L’ll put the spot on him, 
LaCondi was getting into the barber’s 
chair... but the barber fooled him and 
guve him a regulation hair-cut ... but he 


took a bath the same day and the strain was 
too much for him 
comfortably th 


. 80 now he is resting 


Moral 


hospital 
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Don’t take your long-handled skivvies off 
until you see the first robin. 

Speaking of long-handlcd skivvies reminds 
me that the Chief is sore at me... but it 
wasn’t my fault. Ask the Editor? It was 
all the results of someone giving a PFC a 
pair of shears to play with... 

Returning from a ten-day leave Dueky 
reports that Pittsburgh is no longer the 
smoky city. With all the factories closed 
he claims that he actually saw the sun twice 
while he was there. What a sight to see 
about ten big hairy chested Marines gath 
ered in the recreation room doing jigsaw 
puzzles. It makes me feel like breaking out 
my knitting and joining the boys! 

The Terrible Swede has reformed . . . let 
ting money ride on the books ’n everything! 
And Private Jones is back in our midst 
ugaim... and after all the naughty things 
he said about the Marine Corps. Private 
Gryetko into his home... dined him... and 
reappointed to Captain of the Head. Gryetko 
& Schardt, once bosom buddies, are now 
It seems that Schardt took the 
Gryciko into his home .. . dined him... and 
wined him. And Gryetko the viper re 
paid him by trying to make his A. C. O..! 
Alas... what is this world coming to ... 
you can’t even trust your friends with your 
A.C. O.! Maybe that’s why Brant won’t 
invite me up to his Ranch. And after all 
the nice things I said about the crow looking 


on the outs, 


ike & movie star... he wouldn’t buy a 
LEATHERNECK. IL’ll know better the next 
time! The Goller finally is married . . . so 


now it really is a fight to the finish. 

Now that Barney Shaw has been paid off 
we can take the lock off of the bulletin board, 
And is Private First Class Abello worried 

. Just ask him! It’s going to be tough 
for me if a certain Private First Class makes 
Corporal, but [T can always put in for a 
transfer (Listen to the cheers!) The 
Top may be able to convince some people 
that he was walking in his sleep ... BUT 
NOT HIS WIFE!' Corporal Reiner is 
gold-bricking in the local hospital. 

Hank Geisler wants to stand Corporal of 
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the Guard watches and play first base. 
And Brant better slip me the six bits or 
I won’t give him any more Guard Rosters 
to send to West Virginia. Mystery of the 
month. Who bought Tiger Rose the 
new outfit of civilian clothes? 

(Aside to MeClay) Is the wateh stil) 
running? And is Abie laughing . . . dunt 
esk! Welcomes to Corporal Porstner and 
Privates Bell and Hunsucker. Adios to 
Mitch Cohen. Adios to all until next 
month. 

Uncovering the good ole Underwood . . . 
I let my fingers trickle gently over the 
ivories . . . and if the ensuing melodies 
get in your hair . . . comb them out! ‘ 
Or get a hair-cut from Mika and then 
nothing can stick in your hair! — 
Ducky Hartman stole a peek at the Top’s 
‘*Home Town Paper’’ and noticed the 
following item! DIVORCE ASKED 
. . . Suit for divorcee on grounds of NE 
GLECT OF DUTY has been filed in Com 
mon Pleas Court by Anna Doe, against 
her husband, John Doe. They have NO 
minor children! which has caused 
much arguing as to whether such neglect 
of duty rates a Summary or General Court 
Martial! (Ed.’s Note: Sure you don’t 
mean Court Marital?) Methinx an 
Undesirable Discharge would be the appro 
priate sentence! Picture of the month: 
Brant & Scottie Austin arriving at a sub 
way turnstile at the same time! .. . Mike 
LaCondi picked up a Sack the other nite 
and took her up to a friend’s ranch 
It was Friday and they were eating ham 
and eggs just to he so 
clable . .. Mike remarks: ‘*‘The salmon 
is good, ain’t it?’’ ... Without a smile 
the Sack replies: ‘*Qh, gee, L thought it 
was BACON until you told me it was 
SALMON!’?’ . Shades of Gracie Allen! 

Tiger Rose suddenly acquired a lot of 
ambition . und is now playing (?) base- 
ball! .. Maybe he wants to get married 

Things that never happened: . . . In 
the heat of the argument Sergeant (Gun- 
ny) Grossman was as cool as a cucumber, 
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Scottie Austin took three Marines to 
the movies and payed the fare... (’Tis 
rumored that he takes a bath with salt-wa- 
ter-soup) ... The N. C. O. table was so 
quiet you could hear Webb drinking his 
soup . .. All hands received TWO clean 


sheets and a pillow case . . . Jones and 
Rose talking to each other in a nice quiet 
manner... So-o-o-o . . . Bear broke out 


a pack of cigarettes and passed them 
around to the boys ... Abello got up the 
first time he was called . The Owl was 
asked what he thought was wrone with 
the Marine Corps ... and had NOTHING 
to suy . . . Benneh Friedman went out 


and spent TWO dollars in ONE nite..." 


The radio was playing for two hours and 
no one changed the program ... Although 
every one left his locker open Sunday 
morning . . . no one missed any AQUA 
VELVA! Some joke hey, Boss? 
Not so long ago the Marines from 
the Brig were giving Sands Street a big 


play . .. but of late they have been as 
hard to find as the No. 3 sentry at 2 A. 
M.! ... If they are not ducking BARNEY 


(is my face red) its the WOPS! a 
With the kind permission of the copyright 
owners . . . The Deacon will now sing 
hymn No, 269 accompanied by Looie 
Sehardt on the Guitar . . . Did you see 
the picture of the Goller in a derby? 
Don’t miss it... Kate Cameron guve it 
3 stars! . 30 days hath ‘September 
and so was High... As a pitcher 
Corporal Huntoon is a good outfielder! 
Private Childers has been in the hospital 
so long that he’s getting bed sores on his 
back from corking-off so much! .. . Was 
Ducky’s face red when those two guys got 
on ench side of him and banged away at 
his jaw? He would have gladly taken 
the count but they wouldn’t let him. 
They held him up! ... John Davis 
looks as if ole rocking chair had got him. 
— He makes a trip to the ship and 
back in an hour flat . and thinks noth 


ing of it . . . Private Intas is China 
bound... and Tiger Roge is just as proud 


ARLESTON, S. C., LT-COL. W. N. HILL, COMMANDING 


THE I§ATHERNECK 


us if he didn’t owe a cent! ... A BIG 
thank-you to Gabby Gould for the baseball 
uniforms ... And now with a bow to my 
left... and a bow to my right... I’ll 
be signing off . . . Adois. 


NEW YORK NEWS 
By F. E. Caudell 

Oui! Oui! Does this fifteen per cent cut 
hurt? But rest assurred, my comrades, we 
ean still get along. Now no questions as 
to how we are going to stretch that pay- 
roll. I was merely optimistic. 

Sergeant Biffle has weighed anchor upon 
the sea of matrimony. The cigars were 
not forthcoming, but may I again refer to 
a certain act of our governmental bodies 
as a more than probable reason for the 
side-stepping of this age-old custom. 

Sgt. Frank Gallery has been day dream- 
ing aloud. His dreams coneern a certain 
furlough he hopes to take in the very near 
future. His mental pictures must be of a 
modern Utopia as his description is most 
vivid. 

Smiles have again brightened the coun 
tenance of Sgt. Marion Adams. The rea- 
son for the smiles is easily explained. The 
little wife was in Southern California; 
Adams in Washington, now both are = in 
Washington. Hence, the reason for the 
face again being enlivened with good cheer, 

Among the many disasters that have 
heen wrought by the decrease in pay, one 
stands alone. Pvt. Harry Jones, of the 
san Franciseo Joneses, is worried as to 
how he is going to keep driving an Au 
burn. He laments, ‘‘ Just when I was plan 
ning to turn the Auburn in on a new 
Packard, this catastrophe has to arise.’’ I 
believe I can seare enough to buy the kind 
of car he wants. 

Two men have recently left the guard. 
Pvt. E. J. MeNeill was transferred to the 
Marine Barracks, Bremerton, to be given 
a discharge. Pvt. A. Small was transferred 
to the Marine Corps Base at San Diego. 

A recent arrival to our guard is Private 
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First Class Baze. Baze shipped over for 
our ship. He states that he is one of the 
few who like sea-going. 

It has been noted that our company 
presser, Bing Bingham, is a fanatic about 
dancing. At present, he is averaging 
about five dances a week. It would not 
surprise us if he were to confess that he 
is training for a dance marathon. 

Pvt. Jack Horner has been crashing to 
new heights in his attempt to become the 
world’s greatest social lion. Just try to 
get his secrets and you will see how serious 
he is about this, his pet ambition. 

Privates Wilson and Foster have gained 
the recognition as the guard ‘‘owe-alls.’’ 
Together they have amassed a great nega- 
tive fortune. If the number of ‘‘will you 
please remits’’ mean a thing, one would 
think that these two owe a greater debt 
than the Foreign Nations. 

From the ‘‘ship’s inn of rest,’’ the brig, 
I overheard a great commotion the day 
Tue LEATHERNECK came out; on investi- 
gating, I found that ‘‘Schnoozle’’ Gillogly 
was very much put out because I forgot 
to mention him in the issue. 

Corporal Kaezmarek, who has held down 
the job as police sergeant for the last four 
months, has at last passed the buck. The 
unfortunate man who has taken the reins 
is Cpl. Gilbert Spleen. 

Private Powell, a radio gadget, has been 
on a thirty-day furlough. He went from 
ocean to ocean for his trip. That is what 
is known as traveling. 

Members of the guard are eagerly Jook- 
ing forward to being in California waters 
onee again. It has been a lot of work in 
the yards, and we will be glad when we 
can bid goodbye to it all. 


MANHATTAN MELODIES 
By Skeets 
Now that everything is quiet, I can start 
in my column again—I’ve been more or less 
on the well-known spot, but I’ll try again 
and see the results, 
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Sgt. Major Charles ‘‘ Heinie’’ Hess re 


tired from the Marine Corps on May 1, 1933, 


and said that he came into the Marine Corps 
without any ceremonies, and wanted to go 
out into the cruel world the same way—he 
did. 

Staff Sgt. Elmer G. Peters, it sure feels 
great to eall him that. Pete was promoted 


to Staff Sergeant this month and if anyone 


rated it, he did, for as chief fixer of the bat 
racks, he sure is it, 

Sgt. Miles B. Johnston joined from the 
West Coast. He has a reputation for being 
a mean basketball player and with Lieuten 


ant Wornham coming here and ‘‘Red’’ Levi 
already here, it looks darn good for the 
next season, 

Sgt. Solomon Davis, gas-house Dave, the 
great gangster, is getting very short now, 
but he expected to do the rest of the time 
up at Sing-Sing, but it seems as though they 
found the men who kidnapped the MeGrath 
kid. 

Sgt. A. P. Jones sends ten dollar bills in 
the mail and expects them to be credited to 
his accounts, but they never do reach the 
places he sends them, Try delivery in per 
son. 

Cpl. Chas. Wynne, Jr. received orders for 
discharge and claims that he is going to 
open beer gardens around New York. I 
understand that Wynne is a mean beer 
drinker himself—that will not help his busi 


ness any. 

Cpl. Joseph J. Forbeck is also being dis 
charged and is going into the theatre busi 
ness—-just right now I don’t know whether 
or not he’s going to be a chorus girl or 
what. 


~ 
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Cpl. Carl Hardy is supporting a family— 
he did not say whose family—but that is a 
common occurrence around this place, sup 
porting families, 

Cpl. Paul J. Lyneh—the great Lyneh—is 
always late everytime he gets an early trip. 
They are going to start a new train schedule 
for him. I understand he is the head of 
some Union-—or a walking delegate. 

Pte. W. W. Carpenter is on furlough and 


it is understood that he is going to take the 


big leap. L hope that he realizes just what 
he is doing married life won’t be all 
roses... but more power to you, Teddy. 


Cpl. Hlolger Poulsen, the sloppy kid, is 
Ile forgot to take the 
colors with him the other morning. 


also absent minded. 


Pfe. Raymond B, Stanley takes Criss-Cross 
es’ place as the great lover. Sinee he got 
the flashy car and the apartment out in 
town, there is no stopping him; his eyes are 
never completely open. 

Pfe. Howard Franklin is the loudest 
mouthed fellow in the barracks, and now 
that he asked for Private First Class there 
won’t be any rest on earth. Wherever 
there is any noise you’ll find Franklin. 


HINGHAM SALVOS 
By Cpl. Herbert A. Conge 
At this writing ten men are leaving for 
the range at Wakefield and judging from the 
scores attained on the indoor range with the 
.22 rifles, ten experts should be returning in 
about three weeks, 
Sgt. William P. Sullivan was awarded the 
Niearaguan Medal of Merit and Citation, 
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also the Nicaraguan Campaign Medal for 
service in that country. 

Louie Aden was promoted to Corporal last 
month and now he can be seen regularly 
strutting his stuff through the main gate in 
blues. Dinty Hatch was promoted to Pri 
vate First Class on the first of the month so 
the fifteen per cent eut did not affect either 
of these men. 

With the change of weather along came 
changes in locations of the First Sergeant’s, 
Post Quartermaster’s and Commanding Offi 
cer’s offices, not forgetting to mention the 
Sergeant of the Guard’s office. The Ser 
geant of the Guard took over the old First 
Sergeant’s office, giving our noble and gal- 
lant sergeants the peace and quietude for 
which they have been clamoring. The swing- 
ing doors leading from the new First Ser- 
geant’s office to the Skipper’s office reminds 
one of the old days of entering a bar-room, 
however, that aspect is soon dispelled upon 
entering. With newly painted offices and 
varnished decks, the office furniture looked 
a bit drab so the desks were revarnished and 
it sure looks like a snappy office. Brazke 
finds cleaning these decks a pleasure com- 
pared to the old office. 

With the post exchange dispensing real 
Budweiser, Cartmill, our dashing Steward, 
reports an increase in sales. Perhaps, we’ll 
have baseball uniforms, yet. 

Only one man joined this post during the 
past two months and that was Private Wal- 
ter F. R. Murphy, from Newport, R. I. 

Pfe. Edwin L. Moon will soon be return- 
ing from the wilds of Ohio where he has been 
sojourning for the past thirty days. 


HINGHAM MARINES, NAVAL AMMUNITION DEPOT, HINGHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 
“Skippy” is the dog. Seated: Ist Sgt. H. W. McCune, Capt. Geo. F. Adams, Comdg. Officer; 2nd Lt. Paul Drake, Morale Officer; Sgt. 


B. Marcus. 


O'Neill, Cpl. P. H. Mucciaccio, Cpl. F. T. P. Michaelis, Pvt. J. A. Schaeffer, Sgt. A. Humza. 
Dobbs, Cpl. M. J. Silverman, Pfc. D. R. Hatch, Cpl. H. A. Conge, Cpl. L. Aden, Pvt. B. D. Wallace. 


First Row: Sgt. W. P. Sullivan, Pvt. F. J. Nuttall, Pfc. R. D. Cartmill, Pvt. W. F. R. Murphy, Pvt. Ralph Lucas, Pvt. J. E. 


Second Row: Pfc. N. James, Pfc. Q. J- 
Third Row: Pfc. J. M. Brady, 


Pvt. C. J. Isdell, Pfc. E. L. J. Dube, Cpl. R. T. Robbins, Cpl. A, C. Morton, Pfc. F. H. Coggins, Pvt. M. R. Lawson, Pvt. V. D. Burn- 
ham. Fourth Row: Pfc. O. H. Vallery, Pvt. W. P. Champagne, Cpl. H. A. Brazke, Pvt. W. J. McMahon, Pvt. C. H. Drew, Pvt. O. 


K. Bridgers, Pvt. L. A. Wyckoff. 
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The baseball team got under way three 
weeks ago but only one game has been 
played to date. Hingham Town team won, 
6-1. Our manager, ‘‘Al’’ Humza, has been 
running the men through a lot of practice 
since that loss and the next time we play 
them we should win. Cpl. Happy Why- 
naught was elected captain of the team and 
will more than likely have to hold up the 
pitching end unless some good material 
shows up. Wallace will hold down the eateh- 
ing end with Papalegis in reserve. Brady 
looks like the best bet at the initial sack, 
with Vallery subbing. Second base will be 
a close decision between Isdell, Evans and 
Lawson; shortstop has been covered by 
Evans, but he doesn’t like the position a 
whole lot. Mueciaccio claims he can play 
no other position than third base. Outfield- 
ers include Brazke, Dube, Schaeffer, Conge 
and Murphy. 

Sergeant Van Houten was transferred to 
Boston for further transfer to the Marine 
Detachment, Rifle Range, Wakefield, Mass., 
for duty as coach. 

Prunty claims he won’t have to go to the 
range due to his age, but the way he struts 
around here he looks as though he could 
give some of these younger fellows plenty 
of competition. 

Our fire fighters have been equipped with 
gas masks, new rubber coats and _ boots. 
Looking forward to a eall out in town now 
so we can display this new finery. Every 
drill the men are rounding out into a ma 
chine-made crew and one that the Captain 
of the Depot as well as the Commanding 
Officer can well be proud of. 

Well, blow me down. I’ve been ordered 
on the detail to go to the range today so 
I’ll have to hang up on this line. See you 
next month. 


LUALUALEI REPORTS 
EXISTENCE 


By E. R. Sowder 


This is just to let the rest of the Ma- 
rine world know that there has been a new 
detachment formed at Lualualei, T. H. No 
news of this detachment has ever appeared 
before in our Corps’ publication, THE 
LEATHERNECK. The reason for this is that 
we are just a newly formed detachment, 
consisting of fourteen men, 

Our detachment is commanded by a 
First Sergeant. Two corporals and eleven 
privates comprise the balanee of this de- 
tachment. We have three horses, and we 
are to get seven more. May be that we 
ean be a mounted outfit, huh? 

It is rumored that this detachment will 
increase its personnel strength to seventy- 
five men. Captain Talbot is to be in com- 
mand when this increase is made. 

There isn’t much of anything in the 
news line right now, but it is hoped that 
before many days have passed, we will 
have an enlarged detachment, which will 
furnish news by the reams. 


The Governor’s Palace, Agana, Guam 
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NEW ORLEANS NOTES 
By S. E. Carmichael 

The predictions and rumors, that the 
Naval Station, New Orleans, La., would be 
abolished, have never come true, and proh- 
ably never will for the Marine Barracks 
and Station are still here. 

The Naval Station, formerly a Naval 
Operating Base, is the Headquarters of the 
Eighth Naval District, and is located in 
Algiers, La., just across the muddy Mis- 
sissippi from New Orleans. In the heart 
of the southland, men at this post find it 
hard to leave the hospitality extended them 
in true southern style, with its semi-tropi- 
eal climate; its quaint old French build- 
ings; the ‘‘Quarter’’; the old French mar- 
ket; and the muddy Mississippi. 

The Marine Barracks, under command of 
Capt. Edward A. Fellowes, has an enlisted 
strength of forty-two. Although the 
strength of the Marine Barracks has been 
greatly reduced during the past year, the 
men attached here carry on. 

The Headquarters staff consists of Ist 
Set. Charles W. Case; Cpl. S. E. Carmich- 
ael, clerk; Tprs. Edward J. Chrzanowski 
and Fred W. Lincoln. Sgt. Charles R. 
Hill is the Post Exchange Steward, and 
though there is a small turnover, he has 
plenty of work on hand and does it thor- 
oughly. In charge of the mess hall and 
galley is Cpl. Ira C. Cook, mess sergeant; 
Pfe. Howard R. Wells, first cook; Pvt. 
Joseph H. MeNeal, Jr., second cook, and 
two messmen, Pfe. Moss E. Seale and Pvt. 
Wallace J. Laneaster. 

In the Quartermaster Department, we 
have Qm-Sgt. Harry B. Baldwin, Cpl. Ray- 
mond W. Covington, clerk; Cpl. Alton T. 
Cody, storeroom keeper; Cpl. Alton Mor- 
gan, chauffeur in the station fire depart- 
ment, and Cpl. John L. Thompson, ear- 
penter. 

Others on special duty jobs at present 
are Pfe. Sidney L. Farmer, navy mail 
elerk; Pfe. Marvin ‘‘V’’ Turner, fireman; 
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Pvt. George B. Ellis, gardener; Pvt. Jes- 
sie W. Stout, chauffeur; and Pvt. Wade 
F. Mann, room orderly. 

During the month of March, the city of 
New Orleans was visited by the U.S.S. 
Wyoming and the HMS, and we can safe- 
ly say that all men on board left with a 
girl or more behind, and will have plenty 
of correspondence to keep up for awhile. 
Three dances were given during the stay 
of the two ships. One by the city of New 
Orleans, one by the Wyoming, and the 
other by the Norfolk on board. The at- 
tendance at these dances was large, and it 
was noticed that there were two girls _pres- 
ent for every man. 

With all the work going on, inspections 
daily, and school every other day, we still 
have time for sports, especially baseball, 
which is in full swing now. Several games 
have been played. First Sergeant Case, 
manager of the team, is doing the best he 
ean with the material on hand. 

Games are being lined up for Saturday 
and Sunday afternoons at the Naval Sta- 
tion park. Practice is held after working 
hours on Wednesdays. Three lefties— 
Newman, Turner and Douglas, form the 
hurling corps, with ‘‘Turkey’’ Rhodes do- 
ing the receiving. Cooper and Rhodes are 
developing a habit of dropping the horse- 
hide in the Commander’s yard for a trip 
around the hassocks. Rhodes hit one dur- 
ing a game with the Caseys, whose lineup 
included the celebrated Dixie sprinter, Em- 
met Toppino, and even the great ‘‘Top’’ 
couldn’t get the pellet in fast enough to 
head off ‘‘Turkey’’ at the plate. Watts, 
Hartwick and Stout are ball hawks in the 
outer gardens. ‘‘Socks’’ Sokira, Joe Trot- 
ter, and a’ new find, Watkins, are in the 
infield. 


PORTSMOUTH, N. H., NOTES 
By Slater G. Kyle 

Any of you fellows who crave New Eng- 
land atmosphere should come to Ports- 
mouth by the Sea. This is a fine little 
post, and there are many attractions here- 
abouts to take up one’s time. Old man 
time will never drag heavily on your hands 
while you are stationed here. 

Set. W. (Buck) Neville has been trans- 
ferred to Pensacola, Fla., not for a rest, 
for duty. Private Callan has hied himself 
off to Nevada where he will spend an un- 
limited amount of his life in Hawthorne. 
Three more of our husky Leathernecks 
were transferred to Norfolk to make their 
way to China, Privates Tebo, Fulmer and 
Simpson are the ones who left this post 
for the other side of the world. Here’s 
hoping that they will like it there. 

Pfe. Rosie Barker is highly elated; he 
has reasons to be so, his enlistment expires 
before July first. He will get the hundred 
smackers. 

Before we forget it, let us say that our 
Post Carpenter, Pvt. Alexander M. Dean, 
has been- promoted to Private First Class. 
The congratulations of the command are 
yours, Dean. 


Marine Barracks, Summy, Guam 
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Cpl. Bill Cramer will have to postpone 
his bowling games for a while. Too many 
of his men are at the rifle range at Wake 
field, Mass. If they shoot as well as they 
bowl, they will qualify in the ‘‘Do Ra 
Me’’ elass. Cramer is our energetic com 
pany clown. and if he doesn’t quit worry 
ing so much about the company, he will 
join the bald-headed row at the mess hall. 
Corporal Cramer came here from Philadel 
phia. 

Captain Coffenberg, our executive officer, 
has been away on leave, but is now back 
with us again. 

Captain Cox will soon leave us for Quan 
tico. His tour of duty at this post has 
been short, but useful. He has had charge 
of the schooling here, and every subject 
of Order Number 41 was taught as ealled 
for by regulations, 

We noticed the other day that there was 
some fishing tackle on top of Captain 
Morse’s drawing table. Then again we 
noticed a pleased expression around the 
corners of the Captain’s mouth, and a far 
away look in his eyes as he gingerly fin 
gered the fishing tackle. He is one fish 
erman who goes fishing and when he comes 
back there is no room for the old saying, 
‘*Fisherman’s luck.’’ He brings home the 
fish. He never tells us that the big one 
got away. He always brings the big one 
home for all to see. Some of the other 
officers were in his office the other day, 
and one of them picked up his prized fish 
ing rod. ‘‘Lay it down, lay it down. 
That’s mine,’’ he said. So you ean see 
that the Captain is like some of the old 
two-gun men of the west. No one fingers 
his weapons but himself, 


OLD TOM 
By C. A. Phillips 
**The Lord is thy shepherd ; thou shall 
not want, 
He maketh thou to lie down in green pas 
tures . 

This fitting farewell was spoken by Mrs. 
Chandler Campbell, wife of Colonel Camp 
bell, over the grave of Old Tom, famous 
Marine Corps war horse, who passed into 
history on April 21, 1933. 

Tom died at the Marine Barracks, Navy 
Yard, Portsmouth, New Hampshire, at 
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which station he had served since 1913. He 
was retired from all active service on 
March 30, 1928. 

Just preceding the expression of senti- 
ment by Mrs. Campbell, the Colonel him- 
self, standing at the head of the grave, 
spoke briefly but feelingly to the effeet 
that the presence of Old Tom would in- 
deed be sore ly missed, but that Tom was 
leaving behind for the inspiration of all, 
a record to show that he had truly lived 
up to the Marines’ motto of always being 
faithful. 

Old Tom attained two great achieve 
ments in life. He probably was the old- 
est horse in the world. When he passed 
the great divide he had spanned a lifetime 
of 41 years, 3 months and 10 days. 

The other distinction to his eredit was 
that he proudly bore the wound scars of 
the battle at San Juan Hill, during the 
Spanish-American War. His history of 
active service also shows that he served as 
personal mount of General George F. El- 
liott, the much beloved one-time Major 
General Commandant, who died November 
4, 1931. 

It is said that Tom went to Cuba with 
the First Battalion of U. S. Marines in 
April, 1898, and was the mount of Colonel 
Robert W. Huntington, U.S.M.C., during 
the battle of Camaguey. 

Tom’s record of service does not give 
many details and naturally his early his 
tory is somewhat obscure. Doubtless, in 
the old days, no one imagined that Tom 
would become so famous by outliving his 
master of Spanish-American War fame, 

Since the old horse was retired in 1928, 
the Marines have provided for his wants. 
At all times there was an abundance of 
food on hand such as fine timothy hay, 
selected oats and corn and luscious Maine 
apples. Tom was especially fond of ap 
ples and sugar. He took his retirement 
philosophically, in facet thereafter, he was 
not at all interested in such trappings as 
suddles or harnesses. 

Mr. John H. Clifford, 307 Aldrich Road, 
Portsmouth, N. H., formerly a member of 
Company ‘‘D’’ of the First Battalion, re 
ealls Tom’s reaetions as a reeruit when he 
first went to Cuba aboard the transport. 

Mr. Clifford relates: ‘*When we arrived 
in Guantanamo in June ‘‘Tom’’ was put 


June, 1933 


into the water and swam ashore. When he 
touched land he started to run off to the 
hills. He kicked and jumped, overjoyed 
to be free from his cramped quarters on 
the ship. 

‘*The hostler started for him but Colonel 
Huntington said ‘Let him alone, he will 
come back when he is hungry,’ and so he 
did, about dusk.’’ 

Old Tom, thirty-five years later, has 
again left us, but this time he shall not 
return. He hath lain down in green pas- 
tures. 

Some eighty men of the Portsmouth Ma- 
rines bade Tom au revoir, at his resting 
place in a secluded spot overlooking a 
branch of the Piseataqua River in rear of 
the Marine Barracks. 

Befitting the farewell to such a fine old 
soldier, three volleys were fired over his 
grave by a squad in charge of Sgt. Wil 
liam V. Neville, U.S.M.C. Taps were 
sounded by Tpr. Hubert W. Ross, U.S.M.C, 

Colonel Campbell directed the arrange- 
ments while Capt. Monitor Watchman was 
in immediate charge of the ceremonies. 
Also attending the funeral were Comman- 
der L. S. Stewart, U. S. Navy; Capt. Max 
Cox, Lieuts. John W. Lakso and Ernest E. 
Shaughnessy and Chief Pay Clerk C. A. 
Phillips. The wives of all officers were 
present. 

The whole world seemed to be on the 
lookout for news of Old Tom. The story 
of his death was earried over the Asso- 
ciated Press network all over the United 
States. Pictures of Tom taken at about 
the time of his retirement as well as those 
of the funeral ceremonies also were carried 
in many newspapers. 

A rough granite rock, symbolic of Old 
Tom’s character, is now in the process of 
heing engraved to appropriately mark the 
resting place of the faithful warrior. 


PORTSMOUTH POT-SHOTS 
By Abie Balog 
News at Portsmouth, Va., is not plen- 
tiful, but we are out to get our share of 
publicity. So, believe it or not, we have a 
little more news this month. 
The tirst half of the indoor baseball 
league has come to an end. Topping the 
league as winners we find the Special Duty 
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team. Thanks are due Lieutenant Leven- 


sky for his fine work and cooperation in 
permitting the men to enjoy and exhibit 
their athletic prowess, 

But as Captain Henry, of Show Boat 
fame, says, ‘‘That’s only the beginning,’’ 
we are ready to start on the last half. The 
Special Duty team better look to its laurels 
as the other teams, namely, First Platoon, 
Second Platoon, Service, Sea School and 
Officers, look admiringly at the Winner’s 
Crown of the first half. It’s going to he 
some battle, let the best team win. Let’s 
go, team. 

The Post baseball team has been bowl- 
ing them right over. The team is ably 
eoached by Captain Brown and Gunnery 
Sergeant Martin. No wonder that they 
have been making such headway for the 
team has one notable player in the person 
of Pat Kilpatrick, the all-Irish catcher. 

The Barracks had a big surprise here 
recently. The Norfolk Navy Y. M. C. A., 
under the direction of Mr. Gray, presented 
a vaudeville program at the Barracks. Sev- 
eral good acts were presented to the en- 
joyment of the personnel of this post. Miss 
Emily Joyner (my _ favorite), rendered 
several songs that knock you right out of 
your seat. Boy, was her rendition of the 
song ‘‘Yah Suh,’’ something to rave 
about? The acrobatic dance by Miss Skel- 
ton, a young but sweet girl, drew a big 
hand from the audience. The program was 
concluded by the Y’s own Negro quartet, 
which put over its song in the Mills 
Brothers’ manner. Mr. Gray is to be com 
plimented for his splendid work in pre 
senting this entertainment for us. 


BOSTON BROADCASTS 
By D. J. Donahoe 

Spring is here in Boston. Baseball is in 
the air. May 4th, the Boston Marine team 
trimmed the Coast Guard Cutter Mojave. 
The seore: Marines, 2, Mojave, 0. 

The Marine’s line-up had the following: 
Mills, Ist B.; Becker, 2d4B.; Carew, S. S.; 
Grigg, L. F.; Savoie, R. F.; Hennesse, 
C. F.; Von Dembowski, 3d B. Battery, 
Chapin and Elkins. 

Sergeant Becker is in real trim this 
year; he accounted for one of the runs. 
Grigg hit a three-bagger in the second in- 
ning, and Hennesse wallopped a two-base 
hit in the fifth. The Coast Guard mus- 
tered three hits from Chapin; no man 
passed second base at any time. 

Lt. Chandler W. Johnson is the Post 
Athletic Officer and his work is doing a 
great deal in putting the Yard Team on 
the baseball map. 

The annual Evacuation Day Parade was 
held in South Boston on March 18th; we 
furnished six squads in blues. April 19th, 
we furnished four squads in blues to par- 
ticipate in the Patriot’s Day Parade in 
commemoration of Paul Revere’s famous 
ride. 

Boston sure has a soft spot in their 
hearts for the Marines. On April 20th, 
the newly revamped Red Sox had a flag 
raising ceremony and wanted to be sure it 
was done correctly. Whom did they eall 
in? The Marines, of course. Volunteers 
were asked for this detail, and the com- 
pany office was swamped with eager base- 
ball fans. The news about the free passes 
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got around too quickly; too bad, Haynes, 
old man, there were more volunteers than 
passes, 

Two submarines of the Royal Italian 
Navy have been visiting Boston since May 
third; they are docked here at the Navy 
Yard. On May 4th, approximately 10,000 
visitors entered the Yard to look them 
over, and on Sunday, the seventh, there 
were nearly three times that number of 
visitors. 

The Wakefield Rifle Range Detachment 
was organized here on April 25th, and they 
left for Wakefield on May Ist. We sent 
out our first firing detail on the sixth for 
target practice. 


DOVER ‘DIGEST 
By C. C. 

Now that the hills of the mosquito state 
are donning their lush coats, all the Ma 
rines here are trying to steal the time-hon- 
ored pastime and recreation of Uncle Sam’s 
postmen ... hikes of five and ten miles seem 
to be the order of the afternoons not spent 
on watch... and on Sundays almost half 
of the detachment are out in the woods with 
walking sticks in hand and ‘‘ Just like Niea- 
ragua’’ on their lips. 

Some little advantage in this recreation is 
held by Lewis, formerly of the Northamp- 
ton, more formerly of the mountains and 
ridges near Wheeling, W. Va., and Shady- 
side, Ohio, where, as I have been told, it is 
not uncommon to see persons with one leg 
shorter than the other . ridge-runners, 
I think they call them. 

I guess these are the height or depth of 
something or other; Johnson, post barber, in 
need of a haireut at inspection; Lance, post 
tailor, with torn trousers at the same inspec 
tion; and Newt Stainbrook falling out for 
the same formation with his bayonet on the 
wrong side, the big rubber sock. 

It has been said that in the springtime a 
young man’s fancy lightly turns to love... 
but let it now be said that in the springtime 
a Marine’s fancy lightly turns to ag ears. 

‘lemons’? at thirty or forty bucks. 
L udtke has ‘‘angeled’’ a huge Buick sedan; 
Griffith and Horton a Dodge coupe; and i 
have become afflicted with a Ford coupe. 

Is it true that Chapman will change his 
record book address to Boonton; that Moon- 
ey owns the governing sh: res of that place 
known as ‘‘Hank and H: appy ’s New Deal?’’ 


M. D., VU. S. N. HOSPITAL, 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
By C. B. C. 

Attention all New York pedestrians! Look 
to the right, to the left, and over your heads 
when crossing the streets of New York City. 
Private Conley and Private First Class 
Floyd have ears. Only the powers of the 
heavens above know from what direction 
they may speed their machines to mow down 
the humble and the meek. 

For some reason the Non Coms are not 
penthousing this month. Someone said that 
srooklyn apirtment owners couldn’t take it 

Rowe: ‘‘1l’m a gangster; poop, poop a 
doop.’’ 

I guess the less I say about the stand-up 
six Marines from this detachment took the 
day before payday the better; I was with 
’em. But the next time I get a eall from 
an unknown but beautiful voice who wants 
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six Marines to come to the Greenpoint 
Apartme nts for an enjoyable evening ’s en- 
tertainment at the hands of six supposedly 
beautiful and engaging young ‘*Debs’’ I’ll 
sound off with a richness of voeabul: iry and 
roundness of tone that will blister and burn 
the devil’s own ears. Anyhow, Kepple, 
Rowe, Carver, Hagler, Willie and myself ean 
take it, that’s what they told us, anyway. 

Conley extended his enlistment the other 
day and took off on a ten-day leave. He 
abbreviated the leave conside rably, return- 
ing three days later to begin three more 
years of waiting ‘‘Till I get paid off.’’ 

Tennis is now a sport interest in the de- 
tachment. Anything over the nurses’ quar- 
ters is a home run, over the wall is out. 
Newman is high point man thus far I think, 
some say that he is playing Auntie Over 
with some nurse, 

Kepple: ‘‘ All right now, Baxter, I’ll get 
up just as soon as I ean and we’ll go at it 
again.’’ (From ‘‘When Two Drunks Meet’? 
by Kepple and Baxter.) Did Kepple take 
it. 

I think this is the period I’ve been look- 
ing for (.) 


LAUGHS FROM PEEKSKILL 
CAMP SMITH 
By White 

Well, folks, here we are, up here in 
Peekskill, N. Y. Been here a little over 
two weeks now, and still the fair sex won’t 
give us a tumble. Wonder what the Na- 
tional Guard did to make the girls snub 
the men in uniform. Our Skipper, Capt. 
Geo. D. Hamilton, doesn’t have to worry 
about where we are because there is no 
place to go, but this writer thinks other- 
wise, Rainy weather is making things 
tough for our big shots such as Gunnery 
Sergeant Tiete, Sergeant Trax, Sergeant 
Coppage, Sergeant Perry, and so on down 
the line, but we will give the teams at 
Quantico some pretty stiff competition this 
June. While I am writing this every one 
seems to be snapping in ON THEIR 
BUNKS. That ineludes our two Ghandi 
Dancers, Trumpeter Nacarato and Private 
Bultman, who have just returned from a 
jaunt around the country side looking for 
a couple of corn fed gals. The writer 
also tagged along, but only as CHAPER- 
ON. The girls probably thought we were 
State Troopers in our Greens, because we 
were not able to sight in on any. 

Our eook, Private First Class Ruebel, is 
the best that ean be found anywhere, and 
the writer has been hearing such remarks 
as matrimony, and I wonder if he can 
sew. Look out, cook, you will be getting 
a proposal pretty soon. 

Yesterday we had a match with the 
Coast Guard team who are up here also, 
and we took them into camp by a twenty- 
three point margin. We were just snap- 
ping in, you know. 

Our laugh-makers team broke up, Pvt. 
P. T. Zileh and T. P. Zileh, we had to 
leave P. T. in Brooklyn so now T. P. has 
turned technoecrat. Our weight lifter, Pri- 
vate Faby, has been getting quite a few 
fish lately. We wonder where. Private 
Smith and our farm boy, Sergeant Cop- 
page, wonder why the writer was so blue 
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last week when he received a letter from 
a certain blue-eyed gal in Brooklyn. 

Our own Bring ’Em Back Alive King, 
better known as ‘‘SPARROW,’’ wants to 
know where Trumpeter Nacarato got that 
blue hat that was seen on his bunk this 
morning when he awoke. 

Some of the team are very anxious to 
pay a visit to Sing Sing Prison, a few 
miles down the road. If they are not care 
ful they will see it by being on the inside 
looking out. 

We return to New York 
LOOK OUT, SANDS STREET. 

Adios; see you all at Quantico. 


Friday, so 


MARINE DETACHMENT, NAVAL 
HOSPITAL, CHELSEA, MASS. 
By Jack Pickett 
OUR ROSTER 

First Sgt. Robert Colsky, Commanding. 

Sgt. ‘‘MeGonigle’’ Makawaviteh, Com 
mander of the Guard. 

Corporal Krueger, our present police ser 
geant. 

Gorporals Seeser, Lendo and Baggarly 
doing duty as Sergeant of the Guard. 

Seven Privates First Class: Hemenway, 
Vickory, Browne, Herman, Glaudel, Tague 
and Devins. 

Eight Privates: Doyle, Lee, Kerr, Har 
rington, Huchet, Frisone, Budd, Gray and 
the writer, Jack Pickett, of whom the less 
said the better. 

Our ‘*‘Top’’ is an old Niearaguan eam 
paigner who served as First Lieutenant in 
the Guardia Nacionale, where he distin 
guished himself as a resourceful comman 
der and a leader. We fell out in ‘*blues’’ 
here one day, while Captain Brister (MC), 
U. S. N., awarded him the Nicaraguan 
Medal of Merit. We are all proud of the 
‘‘top.’’ He’s second youngest of his rate 
in the Marine Corps and though he rules 
our group with a fair but firm hand, seems 
more one of us than otherwise. 

We used to play a lot of bridge for pas 
time, but of late pinochle has held the 
stage. Our best player is ‘*‘MeGooch’’ 
Glaudel, who learned the 
eradle. Then there is Corporal Seeser, he’s 
pretty darn good, too, and if you don’t 
believe it ask him. Makawavitech is cau- 
tious in bidding and learning fast Kerr, 
Herman and the writer are just fair, and 
Corporal Krueger is good, but unlucky. 

Guess this is the only Marine Corps bil- 
let where they issue white spreads for the 
bunks. 

Seeser parked his car too close to the 
barracks during a snow storm. What a 
hole in his roof! Oh, well, summer is 


game in his 


coming. 
We’re losing John Tague, who is getting 
a ‘‘eonvenience discharge’’ to join the 
State Troopers. Good luck, John. 
Corporal Baggarly and the writer are 
even now and ought to eall quits. I ain’t 
mad! Corporal Baggarly’s phone calls are 
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being reduced, the girls are disturbing his 


sleep. 

Rumors say ‘‘Gene’’ Harrington may go 
Quantico-wards soon, Look out Coast 
Guard. 


We oughta mention Frizone, the best 
natured man in the gang. 

Combat packs with leggings and all that 
tomorrow, so we’ll scram, See you again 
sometime, 

Hope you all had a happy Easter. 


GREAT LAKES GOSSIP 
By Knute 

You have read the news of Brisbane, and 
the dope of MeIntyre on New York, but 
nothing like the news you will read in the 
forthcoming issues of THe LEATHERNECK of 
this station. 

During the past month the indoor baseball 
league has been more or less led by the 
Headquarters team. Due to the superb piteh- 
ing of Hartmann and Liedloff the other 
teams were helpless. Lest we forget the won 
derful work of Kortz in the outfield; Peck 
at first base; Day at short; and none other 
than Brown at second. Of the barracks 
teams the outstanding player is Sergeant 
MeGuire. Believe it or not, but he caught 
one onee in awhile, while patrolling the out 
field. Hillstrom needs no eateher’s mask 
as that schnozzle of his can stop most any 
wild pitch, or foul tip without interrupting 
the game in the least. ‘‘ What a schnozzle!’’ 

‘*‘Emma’’ Brown, from the Main Brig, 
has at last found where his friend, Tidy 
man is. According to the latest reports of 
Tue LearHeRNECK he is back aboard the 
good old ‘*Cheerup’’ ship, the U.S.S. Ne 
vada, What a horse for punishment ‘‘ Jack’’ 
must be. Our friend, ‘‘Pat’’ O’Bryant, af- 
ter returning from leave, promptly sent for 
a catalog on engagement rings. 

Sergeant Young, the police sergeant, is 
taking a course in the museular development. 
He remarked the other evening that ‘‘ Tar 


gan’’ wouldn’t last as long as a snow ball 
in when he gets in shape. Laedtke, re 


cently sent back to the hospital, has another 
financial deal working. According to predic 
tions it will startle the universe when com 
pleted. If it is anything like the last one, 
it will undoubtedly cause the medical world 
to stop and ponder on how a man can con- 
eeive such weird ideas. Corporal Dykstra, 
of the Main Brig, is seriously thinking of 
entering the ‘‘Dog Catchers’ Union.’’ The 
dogs have been running wild for several 
weeks, and ‘‘Dyke’’ seems to be the only 
one able to get the pooches under control. 
Recent changes in the detachment are as 
follows: Soffett, H. E., formerly attached 
to the VS Squadron 15-M, U.S.S. Lerxington, 
joined the detachment; Private First Class 
Simkins, J. D., along with Kachel, L. G., 
reported in from a ninety-day leave. Peter- 
son, G., joined from San Diego, Calif.; Ar 
nold, Floyd F., joined in person, Drummer 
Barnes, B. J., from Marine Barracks, Nor 
folk. Va. Private Rayburn joined after a 


thirty-day furlough from Hawthorne, Nev. 
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Private Korff from the land of eternal sun- 
shine, Sunnyvale, Calif. Corporal ‘‘ Andy’? 
Anderson reported in from furlough. Pri- 
vates First Class Daun, Mitchell, Emmons, 
Rigdon; Privates Kachel, Callahan, Sim- 
kins; Private First Class Rigdon, in charge 
of the detail, left for Marine Barracks, Nor- 
folk Navy Yard, Portsmouth, Va. They 
will wait there for further transportation to 
either sea or foreign shore service. Corporal 
Hust was paid off recently and reenlisted 
for further duty here. At present Hust is 
on leave. Sergeant Johnstone was also paid 
off and reenlisted for duty here. Johnstone 
is also on leave, but will return to duty May 
the 6th. Sergeant Smith, also paid off, is on 
leave and will return to duty May the 3rd. 
Corporals Hartmann and Way were paid off 
recently by reason of a priority discharge. 
Just a couple gyrenes who couldn’t take ’em, 

This new beer is ‘‘O K’’ as long as it 
don’t get you in the condition it did a cer 
tain Marine. He swears by the blood of 
his celestial ancestors, that he saw a battle- 
ship cruising along near the station on re- 
turning from liberty. I’m not casting dis- 
persions on the veracity of his statements, 
but I never knew that they made it that 
strong. 

Private Vik, from the barracks detach- 
ment, was nearly K O’ed the other day 
when he received a letter containing a bill 
for fifty cents. He acquired the debt while 
on liberty in Norfolk, Va. 

Wonders of the month. 
for seconds at several meals. 
watch without being called several times. 
Morgan works out three nights in a row at 
the gym. O’Bryant decides to tell the truth 
for a change. ‘Pierson talks about matri- 
mony. Peck, of the Brig, wears the ‘‘ Iron 
Hat’’ while on liberty in Waukegan. He 
resembled not ‘*Ten Nights in a Bar-room,’’ 
but ‘* Ten Bar-rooms in a Nite.’’ 

If you want to get a growl, just ask Me- 
Guire about his trip to Chi with the radio. 
From what I gather he, more or less, tried 
to ‘‘City Slicker’’ the North Shore, and 
they in turn worked him over. MeCarty, 
one of the ‘‘ Hello boys’’ from the telephone 
exchange, is all smiles now that the priority 
discharge has been approved. I wonder 
what caused Wetzel to nearly jump out of his 
skin when phoning the other evening and 
Ehlert bumped against the telephone booth? 

The promotions for the month are: Cor 
poral Hust to Sergeant; Privates Thomas 
and Vik to Privates First Class. 


Riedy fails to go 
Day gets on 


ADDENDUM 
NOTICE: It is requested that this item 
be printed under the Great Lakes Column. 
We wonder why a reporter will become so 
egotistic to mention himself more than once 
in one column. We also would like to in- 
form this person that THe LEATHERNECK 
is not a seandal sheet, but is for NEWS. 
Some of the boys prefer to send this 
LEATHERNECK home to be read by their 
friends and relatives. 
Signed, Tue Critic. 


Officers and Enlisted Men, U. S. Naval Prison, 


tie Inlend, C. 
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NAVAL PRISON: 


News from Parris Island 


P. I. PERSONALITIES 


We had a real old-time smoker here on 
April 27th; it wasn’t like going to Mr. 
Wimpy’s duck dinners, either! We didn’t 
have to bring our own smokes. The Post 
Athletic Council donated about five hun 
dred packs of cigarettes and about five 
boxes of cigars. 

Almost all the talent for this smoker 
came from the Recruit Area. The recruits 
put up a very creditable performance, and 
won unstinted praise not only for them- 
selves but for the officers and others from 
whom they obtained their coaching and in- 
structions. { 

The first number on the program was 
the ‘‘Talking Cartoonist,’’ Pvt. A. H. 
Battles, of Platoon A-7, drew some clever 
sketches, including a life-like portrait of 
a mustachioed Gunnery Sergeant from the 
Recruit Area. 

Next in line was the quartet consisting 
of Privates Preston, Picken and Harrel 
from A-7, and Corporal Rauhoff from the 
Post Band. They sang ‘‘Bull Frog in the 
Pool’’ and several other quartet numbers, 
when sent Corporal Jack down in the eel- 
lar for some of the low notes. To top it 
off, Jack sang ‘‘ Asleep in the Deep’’ as a 
solo number, and some of his ‘‘ Bewares’’ 
were very deep, indeed. 

The first bout of the evening was be- 
tween Private Ewer, 135 pounds, and Pri- 


co. A-l, Marine Ba 


vate Willens, same weight and outfit, C-3. 
The latter was knocked out in the third 
round. 

The last bout was won by Private 
Nichol, 150 pounds, from Private Miksit. 

First Sgt. Paddy Wells went on the re- 
tired list on May Ist, with more than 
thirty years’ faithful and honorable serv- 
ice, 

That Fifteen Per Cent Pay Cut Dance at 
the N.C.O. Club on Saturday night, May 6, 
1933, turned out to be one of the best and 
most popular social events of the season. 
It was largely attended not only by Parris 
Islanders but by many people from across 
the river, and folks are still talking about 
it. 

The hall was appropriately decorated 
with old, tattered curtains on doors and 
windows. Boxes and other make-shifts 
served for furniture. The ‘‘smokes’’ that 
were laid for the guests were butts left 
over from more prosperous days. The 
‘“drinks’’ turned out to be empty bottles. 
The dance numbers were cut 15 per cent, 
and many of the costumes were cut even 
more than that. 

Prizes were offered for the tackiest cos- 
tumes. Pvt. Charles W. Patterson, Naval 
Prison Detachment, won first prize for 
men. He wore a suit of burlap, whose 
poultry feed lettering would have caused 
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many a chicken to leave her happy home. 
Mrs. ‘‘Louie’’ Miller, the woman with the 
basket on her head, won first prize for 
women, a beautiful toilet set. Second 
prize for men was won by Ist Sgt. Carl 
G. Schuler. Mrs. ‘‘Grandpa’’ Beavers 
won second prize for women. The prize 
consisted of a beautiful white pocketbook 
—with not a penny in it. All prize win- 
ners were presented with an 8x10 photo- 
graph of themselves by the Post Photog- 
rapher, Mr. Tom Henry. 

The judges were Mrs. F. J. Schwable, 
Major R. Griffin and Doctor Fields. Gen- 
eral Berkeley was there with his party, 
and he made a little speech in praise of 
the N.C.O. Club and the important part 
it plays in the life of the Post. 

All in all, it was one of the most en- 
joyable social functions held on Parris 
Island in some time. For once the bars 
were lifted and, if you didn’t feel like 
dressing up in full khaki uniform, you 
could don a suit of civvies, dungarees or 
any old thing at all, and be right in style. 
Speaking about bars, there were many bot- 
tles of the three point two consumed that 
night. Jimmy Elliott and his helpers had 
quite a busy time of it in the lunch-room 
annex. If the Fifteen Per Cent Cut Dance 
was a sample of hard times, give us an- 
other helping. First Sgt. Harry Cohen 
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and the other members of his dance com- 
mittee certainly put over a dance that was 
a dance, and we don’t mean perhaps. 

Some of the old-timers have returned to 
Parris Island again after a period of wan 
dering. First Sgt. Schuler is back from 
Niearagua and has taken up his duties 
here with the Rifle Detachment. 
Gunnery Sergeants Bostrom and LoGuidice 
are also new additions to the Rifle Range 
Detachment. Sgt. Smoky Joe Rider is 
back from the U.S.S. Arkansas and is on 
duty at the Main Station Mess Hall. 
While Smoky was mess sergeant at Receiv 
ing Barracks, he had the reputation of 
having the best mess on Parris Island. 
Cpl. Joe Limerick has rejoined us after 
winning high honors at the Clerical School 
in Philadelphia, and is now on duty in 
the Sergeant Major’s office. 


Range 


The team of Newman and Middleton 
has returned from an extended furlough 
in the New England States. No, we don’t 
think it was matrimony. Their interests 
in that line seem to be down Savannah 
way. 

Some of the boys at the Prison Farm 
were glad to doff their somber suits of 
gray and don civvies when they were given 
the opportunity to continue their work at 
the Farm as civilians, at almost seven 
times the pay they had been getting there, 
before. We hear that our prisoners, who 
were transferred to Portsmouth, N. H., 


via the U.S.S. Raleigh, found quite a siz 
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able guard of honor standing by to receive 
them as they came aboard. 

Swimming season opened here on Sun- 
day, May 7th. The floats, which had been 
left in the water over the winter, were 
dragged up on the beach at Aviation, 
where they were thoroughly cleaned, re 
paired and repainted before being put back 
into commission again. Swimming is one 
of Parris Island’s popular sports, and both 
the Dry Dock and the Aviation Beach are 
well patronized. 

Capt. C. A. Phillips and Grandpa Bea- 
vers, his man, Friday, are still as busy as 
beavers in improving the Post. The job 
of laying down new floors in all the bar 
racks buildings is progressing rapidly. The 
old M. P. Barracks, on the waterfront, 
has been razed. The shed over the Steel 
Dock is having a new roof laid over it. 
The old dock at Receiving Barracks, a well 
remembered land-mark, caught fire three 
different times during one month, and has 
been dismantled. Bigger and better sewer 
lines are being laid. One extends from the 
eorner of Santo Domingo Street and the 
Boulevarde de France, down through the 
Naval Prison Reservation to the river. The 
other one runs parallel with the Panama 
Street. Other plans involve the building 
of a new tide-water culvert under the road 
leading to Aviation, and the construction 
of some sort of a contraption at the mouth 
of the dry dock (whieh has recently been 
dredged) to keep it from filling up with 
dirt again. 
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PARRIS ISLAND PRISON 
ABOLISHED 

By order of the Secretary of the Navy, 
the Naval Prison at Parris Island was abol- 
ished and all prison activities of the Navy 
on the East Coast were concentrated at the 
Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H. 

Prior to its designation as a Naval Prison, 
some twenty years ago, this prison was 
known as the Disciplinary Barracks, Port 
Royal, S. C. 

During the past few years the number of 
men confined there has been steadily decreas 
ing. In 1928 more than 500 prisoners were 
here, but recently the average has been well 
below 100. 

On April 26, thirty-seven prisoners board- 
ed the U.S.S. Raleigh for further transfer 
to the Prison at Portsmouth, where they will 
complete serving their sentences, The re- 
maining prisoners were retained at Parris 
Island to pack up the property and material 
of the Prison, and they were all discharged, 
at the diseretion of the Commanding Officer 
before May 20th. 

One of the chief activities of the Prison 
has been the Naval Prison Farm. Under the 
able management of Staff Sergeant Cain the 
past few years, this farm has developed from 
a small affair to a large and model farm, 
comprising all branches of farming. A dairy 
herd of about 80 thoroughbred Jersey cows, 
and «a model ereamery furnish milk and 
cream to the entire Post. Over 3,000 white 


I. Instructors: Sergeant Frucci and Corporals McKerley and Saunders 


CO. A-4, Marine Barracks, P. I. Instructors: Sergeant Cain and Corporals Baxter and Berecz 


CO. C-3, Marine Barracks, P. 


CO. B-5, 


leghorn chickens furnish fresh eggs. A large 
hog ranch was maintained and fresh pork 
was sold throughout the winter months. 
About 160 acres were cultivated and fresh 
vegetables, in season, were available. Upon 
the official closing of the Prison, this farm, 
with all stock and equipment was turned 
over to the Marine Barracks to continue as 
a Post Farm, with Staff Sergeant Cain con- 


Marine Barracks, P. I. Instructors: Sergean 


Co. C6, Marine Barracks, P. I. Instructors: 


t Shumwa 


tinuing as manager and Captain Dickerson 
as Officer-in-Charge. 

The Naval Prison Detachment, with an 
authorized strength of 50 enlisted, ceased to 
exist as such when the Prison was officially 
closed, and the personnel was transferred 
to the Barracks at Parris Island and other 
posts. 

During the past four years, the Prison has 


bs 


y and Corporal Webb 


Sergeant Robinton and Corporal Smathers 


been under the command of Col. E. T. Fryer, 
the other officers being: Major H. M. But- 
ler, Executive Officer; Capt. A. Dickerson, 
Detachment Commander and Farm Officer; 
Lieuts. E. H. Phillips and A. R. Brunelli; 
Chief Marine Gunner W. R. Perry; Lieut. 
Cc. D. Kirk, U. 8. N., Supply Officer, and 
Chief Pay Clerk H. L. Greenough, U. 8. N., 
Assistant Supply Officer. 


Reports 


CONFIDENTIAL CHATS FROM 
BLACK BAGDAD 
By William J. Strong 

The time has passed so swiftly during the 
last few months that I have found it impos- 
sible to contribute my monthly news items 
to THe LeaTrHeRNECK. But here I am back 
in the front lines again and just rarin’ to 
go. We haven’t had much excitement to 
speak of in this old torrid zone, but I’ll try 
my best to keep you interested. 

Well, fellows, the blow has finally fallen. 
Congress has found it necessary to reduce 
our meager salary a full fifteen per cent. 
Imagine taking fifteen per cent from twen- 
ty-one dollars; it’s nearly the same as try- 
ing to take nothing from nothing. This, in 
all probability, is a part of that new deal 
of which we’ve heard so much about lately. 
Enlisted men and officers alike suffer from 


this reduction. It is difficult to realize a 
country cutting its main defense units at a 
time of strife when all the world is ready to 
jump at its neighbor’s throat. Well, fel- 
lows, it has us all guessing, but I’ll leave 
you figure it out as it sure has me snowed. 
It won’t be long now until you’ll hear some 
of the ‘‘old-timers’’ saying, ‘‘ Now back in 
the old Marine Corps when we made twenty- 
one bucks a month... 

The Service Club has recently remodeled 
a large room and converted it into a home- 
like club-room. Reading lamps, rugs, easy 
chairs, wicker furniture, writing desks, and 
pictues are some of the things which help 
produce a homelike atmosphere. A new com- 
bination phonograph and radio was pur- 
chased and added to the room. The radio is 
enjoyed by all members, as we are able to 
hear from home occasionally. 

A change was made in the by-laws of the 


club which provides the return of every mem- 
ber’s initiation fee at the expiration of his 
duty in Haiti. This new amendment has 
met with approval from all members. 

We lost a few of our valuable shipmates 
the other day when they returned to the 
States. Private First Class Merritt, former 
Postmaster, and Private First Class Ham- 
mond, former bookkeeper, were among those 
to leave. But after all it is undoubtedly 
America’s gain and Haiti’s loss (ho, hum). 

And do any of you Leathernecks remem- 
ber Willie Ebberman? Well, he just couldn’t 
take ’em anymore in Port au Prince so 
he put in for a transfer to Cape Haitien. 
He said that he wanted to see all of Haiti 
before he returned to the states. It seems 
that he’s viewed most of it through colored 
glasses. Tough luck, Willie! And we recall 
the time when Willie had his appendicitis. 
It happened late at night when all was quiet. 
Suddenly he grasped his side, groaned, and 
said to Eidelberg, ‘‘It’s got me, Abie, it’s 
got me. I can’t straighten up.’’ Now if 
you ean’t believe me, just ask Willie and 
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he’ll show you his sear; no, I don’t mean 
you, ladies. 

Now that beer has been legalized in the 
states, we dust-eaters in Haiti aren’t miss 
ing much. Though, we wonder if you fel 
lows can sit down to a table with a bottle 
of real ego ar or Johnny Walker. 

Cpl. Joe Wethe rby was recently awarded a 
handball trophy by Capt. J. M. Pearee. Joe 
is an all-around athlete in nearly every 
sport. He’s also a good fellow to take along 
on a pienie, 

Speaking of pienies, the Morale Fund pro 
vided us with one a few days ago. It was 
a great picnic and everyone had a good time. 
We had plenty of hot-dogs, cold beer and 
other tempting foods, 

One morning, not so long ago, ‘‘ Duke’’ 
Peasley and Joe Griffin surprised us by step 
ping off the boat and making their home 
with us at Brigade Headquarters. You all 
know that the ‘‘ Duke’’ is an old time foot 
ball player and 
LEATHERNECK. 

Joe is a baseball eatcher of Parris Island 
fame. Many’s the time I’ve watched him 
pick up the hot ones as they burnt across 
the plate. 

Qm. Sgt. Tommy Dougan left our midst 
recently for Quantico, and he was relieved 
by Qm. Sgt. Schurr. Sergeant Schurr seems 
to be a pretty nice fellow and we hope to 
see him get along with the fellows in the 
commissary. 

"Nuff said, so I’ll sign off until sometime 
later. I have to knock off fifteen per cent 
and save paper. 


NON-COMS’ CLUB, PORT AU 
PRINCE, HAITI 
By B. Lidyard 


The Club started off the month with an 
‘*Open House,’’ an occasion that will be 
long remembered by all those attending. 
Chow and refreshments were served ‘‘on 


the bhouse’’ in the Piggly-Wiggly style. 


sports writer for Tue 
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The entertainment was started off with a 
few tunes by the Second Marine Orchestra, 
followed by vocal numbers rendered by 
Barron of that worthy organization. This 
was followed by Mrs. Flynn who favored 
us with a song, assisted at the piano by 
Mrs. Darner. 

The orchestra and voeal presentations 
were followed by those two able terpsicho 
rean artists, ‘‘Pop’’ Hern and ‘* Hay 
wire’’ Carrick. 

The remainder of the evening was spent 
in dancing, keeping the orchestra and the 
radio on the double for some time. A 
count showed that there was over 250 pres 
ent at this affair. 

Two dances and two card parties were 
held during the month, and from the at 
tendance, it was obvious that additional 
space is necessary to accommodate the 
members, their families and guest. The 
Board of Governors met and appropriated 
the necessary funds to build an addition 
to the elub. This work was started during 
the middle of April, and is now nearing 
completion. 

The Club lost several of its members 
during the past month due to transfers, 
and they will be decidedly conspicuous by 
their absence. We wish them the best of 
everything at their new posts, and sincere- 
ly hope that their stay in Haiti was made 
somewhat more enjoyable due to their 
membership in the elub, 

This will be all for now, more next 
month. 


THEY TELL ME IN 
CAPE HAITIEN 
By R. E. Thompson 

That since the inauguration of the judi 
ciary committee, Our Club has shown marked 
improvement, 

That Jug-Head (Nightingale) Hughes has 
ceased doing a Bing Crosby for the benefit 
of the QM Barracks—and ‘tis said that it 
is appreciated, 
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That Flat-Tire Miller, the Connie Mack 
of our baseball team, went back to the States 
for a new set of masticators—he had been 
suffering from lavender Tek. 

That, judging from my Club bill last 
month—lI have a fine future—but just think 
what I could do on a Corporal’s pay. 

That if ‘‘B’’ Company can get another 
**Dark-Horse’’ as good as Hansford—Mis- 
ter Hansford to you—stupid!!! We’ll soon 
win more ball games. 

That ‘‘Gigolo’’ Williams is bemoaning the 
fact that he only had a few epistles from 
Hollywood last month, but that when he was 
abeard ship—he—uh—uh, I’ll let him tell 
you, 

That little Carlie Weiss says he’s too good 
looking to be a mere Corporal, but that’s 
only one man’s opinion. 

That they laughed when I became a galley 
slave, feature their consternation when they 
found arsenic in their Jamoke. 

That our orchestra leader’s next attempt 
at rhythm will be a toe dance. He has 
mastered (if you want to eall it that) the 
piano, the cornet, the xylophone and the ac- 
cordion—oh, deah me!!! 

That after intensive research it is found 
that bandsmen are the biggest chow-hounds. 
And one long-legged, bespectacled gold brick 
was known to eat fourteen (14) slices of 
bread at one meal—making up for that fif- 
teen per cent cut—what??? 

That to lay too great value on what 
other people think is to do them too great 
honor—Shades of Schopenhauer!!! 

That ‘‘Buster’’ Jones wants to know 
whether it was “pee” Coffin or ‘**Pop’’ 
Kraemer that he saw down town the other 
day. I grant you, Buster, that it is hard 
to tell them apart, but look for the limp, 
Gareon, look for the limp. 

That the longer I stay here the better I 
like it, but I sometimes long for St. Nicks 

and that ole village I knew so well—oh, 
where, oh, where, is Washington Square??? 


HOUSTON CRUISES SOUTH 
By Ray Jones 


When the mooring lines last went over the 
Houston's side to buoy in the Whangpoo 
River opposite Shanghai, there ended an 
eventful cruise of nearly 3,000 miles, The 
trip was a veritable erystalization of many 
months of hopes and rumors in the form of 
an ‘‘Inter-Philippines to China’’ voyage 
The ports of call were Liloilo, Cebu, Davao, 
Dumanquilas Bay, Zamboanga, and lastly, 
Shanghai 

The cruise began March 13th from Manila 
soon after the of the ‘‘AA’”’ 
practice which had occupied all 
Marines, for several 


gunnery 
hands, ineluding the 


Ample liberty was given to all per 


weeks, 
sonnel at each place, and since sight-seeing 
oceupied nearly all the daylight hours, the 
of observation are of the most in 


results 
terest, 

lloilo, the first port visited, is on the 
Island of Ponay and is the eapital of the 
province of Panay as established by the 
Spanish in 1688, It is the agricultural cen 
ter of the western Visayan Islands and one 
of the important sugar ports of the world. 
As a port it was first opened to world com- 
meree in 1855 and still bears the stamp of 
South sea trading towns of that day. Two 
and three-masted sailing vessels crowd the 
waterfront with cargoes of copra, cane, and 
Like most of the other Philip 


peart-shell 


“And Those Who Go Down to the Sea in Ships” 


pine Islands it has been under three flags, 
the Spanish, Philippine, and American. A 
marked influence has been left by all three. 

Cebu, the next port, is to be remembered 
as the most interesting and most historical 
spot in the Islands. It is, in effect, the New 
England of the Philippines. It was here 
that Magellan first landed in 1521, and here 
that Legaspi declared the first Spanish Gov- 
ernment in the Asiaties. Much of Old Spain 
is preserved in this ‘‘City by Royal De 
eree,’’ especially in the numerous old 
churches and monastery maintained by the 
Spanish Padres. Notable is that Cebu was 
the scene of the first Christian service held 
in the Philippines. There, also, is the famed 
image ‘‘Santo Nino,’’ often referred to not 
irreverently as the ‘‘Black Christ,’’ left 
there by Magellan on his first voyage to the 
East. 

The town is commercially similar to Lloilo, 
but noticeably more tropical. Worth remem- 
brance of Cebu is the friendliness of its in- 
habitants and the impression of the careless 
simplicity of their lives. It was found to 
be well worth the time for some good snap- 
shots, both in the city and on nearby plan 
tations. Close by, on the Island of Mactan, 
is a monument marking the spot where Ma- 


gellan died. 
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Davao is chiefly distinguished for its 
tropical beauty of which it is typical. It is 
not a large port, however, hence seldom vis 
ited by large ships. Here as elsewhere on 
the cruise American visitors to the ship had 
their first view of a cruiser of the Houston’s 
elass, and several of them expressed pleasure 
at the prestige they felt had been given them 
by the visit of a ‘warship of the Houston’s 
size. Indeed the ship was a contrast to the 
small out-rigger canoes that crowded about 
the ship and which made up most of the 
local water craft. 

At Dumanquilas Bay, still farther south, 
and across a large portion of the Celebes Sea 
from Davao, the Marine Detachment com- 
bined duty and pleasure in the form of a 
handing force. 

The entire Detachment embarked in mo 
tor launches with light marching order and 
landed soon after sunrise to ‘‘take’’ a large 
section of Moro territory. After two hours 
or more of hotly and cautiously making way 
though dense tropical jungle and under 
growth, the final objective was reported ac 
complished. At this, the Company assembled 
and returned to the landing point to be un- 
officially inspected by an awed assemblage 
of curious natives who knew Marines by rep- 
utation only. Unique in the experiences of 
the Detachment also was the return march 
to the motor launches. Due to low tide the 
men were forced to march several hundred 
feet into the sea to the waiting boats. 

Zamboanga, the southernmost point of 
consequence in the Philippine Islands and 
virtual dividing point between the Philip 
pines and the Sulu Archipelago, was next on 
the itinerary. In spite of its name, it was 
not a place of savage dances and idol wor- 
ship. On the contrary, it was found to be 
as metropolitan in its district as Manila. 
Most of the people are Moros of the Mo 
hammedan faith. Unlike the Christian 
Filipinos, the Moros are more occupied with 
native industries than agriculture. These 
industries offered some excellent curios in 
the form of intricate silyer and brass work, 
brilliant colored textiles, black coral jewelry, 
and many kinds of weapons. Best of the 
souvenirs were well-done models of Moro 
war canoes and bolos. 

After leaving Zamboanga, the Houston’s 
course lay directly across the Sulu Sea and 
the South China Sea to Shanghai. Although 
the cruise had been enjoyable up to this 
point, all members left on this last lap with 
a feeling of ‘‘going home,’’ and for the 
week underway thought of little else but 
Shanghai. The weather during this time 
turned literally from summer to winter so 
that the Guard was in winter uniforms when 
the ship finally came to rest in the Whang- 
poo. 
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Third Squad, Houston Marines After the Landing Force at Dumanquilas Bay, P. I. 


COLORADO CAPERS 
By Frick 
Well, here we are in the great North, 
where the men are all Yard Workmen, and 
Seattle is just across the Sound. Right you 
are, this particular queen of the seas is 


tied up like any old seow to the dock of 


Bremerton. We dropped in for a _ short 
visit, but find we are doomed to stay for 
quite a while, to give the turrets some new 
pop guns and what-nots of various sorts. 

The Marine Guard is slated for some 
real workouts at Fort Lewis during the 
merry month of May and part of June. 
Our skipper, Capt. J. B. Wilson, is taking 
us out for two weeks of firing and three 
weeks of concentrated training in combat 
tactics, bush warfare and skirmishes. We 
believe there will be a little of squads 
right and wrong just to liven things up a 
bit. Can we (and will we) take it? Inei- 
dentally, there is a plan underway to ad- 
vanee by rushes and capture the Tacoma 
Brewery. 

Our two rambling Swedes, Sergeant Pat- 
erson and Corporal Tracy, have been spend- 
ing a lot of time at the Barracks, growling 
about sea-going, but when the Barracks 


anes Marines Returning to the Boats After Lending Force Problem at 
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boys began a little moaning on their own 
hook, one on and one off, sea-going looked 
good to Pete and the Ox. 

We take great pleasure in announcing a 
blessed event within the ranks of this de- 
tachment. No, there is no million dollars 
connected with it, but Corporal Oliver is 
now the proud father of a bouncing baby 
girl—and what a girl (to hear him tell it). 
We are delighted that the regulation loud- 
speakers we have in the outfit are not 
fathers or life would be unbearable. 

At this time it is our privilege to pre- 
sent by special permission of the copyright 
owners (and without it) some famous say- 
ings of famous people around here. We 
ean shut our eyes and identify who is say- 
ing these words, and so could you after 
two years’ service on board. 

Private Nazaretian: ‘‘When I was young 
I was good looking.’’ 

Cpl. C. L. Smith: ‘‘Now that matrimony 
at Managua—.’’ 

Sergeant Coffin: ‘‘I guess the women 
just like my wavy hair.’ 

Corporal McCain: ‘‘When I was mess 
sergeant at Bremerton—.’’ 

Private Harlin: ‘‘ Yes, the Admiral and 
I were close friends.’’ 

Pfe. C. M. Miller: ‘‘Mare Island, Mare 
Island, Mare Island—.’’ 

First Sergeant Luck: ‘‘ Take charge, I’m 
going to have a cup of coffee.’’ 

Corporal Caddy: ‘‘Boy, did you see that 
brown gal?’’ 

Private First Class Brune: 
eggs.’’ 

Corporal Oliver: 
my daughter?’’ 

Captain Wilson: ‘‘The guard will g° 
ashore for close order drill this morning.’ 

The detachment is organizing its basket- 
ball and baseball teams to defend the in- 
ter-divisional championship it has held in 
both sports for several years. With plenty 
of opportunity to practice at Fort Lewis, 
we should be ready to clean up when we 
return for the play-offs. Our official scorer, 
with an eye on the scores we ran up last 
season, is dusting off the old adding ma- 
chine and begging our coach, Sergeant 
Merrick, for a few forecasts to get into 
practice. 


‘*No more 
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Cpl. A. V. Smith, the Ohio flash in the 
hoop pastime, will attempt to weld to- 
gether a fast five for the basketball com 
petitions, and with the host of applicants 
there should be no trouble in doing so. 

We are employing our best sleuths in an 
effort to find out how thirty-day furloughs 
were granted to eleven men all at onee, 

There doesn’t seem to be much more in 
the line of news, except, of course, that 
some forty-eight more devil-pups are com 
ing aboard ‘fon or about’’ July first 
(which means anytime from now until 
Christmas) to help us take over the whole 
5-inch 51 ealibre battery. Watch the gun 
nery scores roll up. 

Well, cheerio, prosit, down the hatch, 
here’s how, and other beery expressions. 


LEXINGTON BIRDMEN 
By P. J. C. 

Our May eruise, which started in the 
rain, was rather rough so the planes did 
not pile up the time that was expected. 
We were disembarked on a Friday, one 
day earlier than the schedule called for, 
but inasmuch as the Disbursing Officer 
paid us on a Saturday a pleasant week- 
end was had by all. Disembarking, with 
a heavy ground swell running, from the 
Lerington into small boats was an eye 
opener on the acrobatic ability of our 
aviation Marines. 

Sgt. Arthur H. (Howler) Bourne was 
transferred to Quantico by the Chaumont, 

Cpl. Charles W. Chambers, Jr., was trans 
ferred by staff returns to Quantico, Va. 
Chambers was on furlough to Boston, pro- 
nounced Bawston. 

Cpl. Henry F. Burdorf joined as a re 
placement for Chambers. Pvt. John PF. 
Ricard joined as a replacement for Stoflet. 
Stf. Sgt. Harold L. Price joined as a re- 
placement for Stf. Sgt. Roberts. Stf. Sgt. 
Ralph H. (ilungry) Hobbs is due to be 
transferred as his time is very short. We 
had a couple of NAP’s from the WCEF 
with us on the May eruise—they wish to 
see if the sea air was as invigorating as is 
advertised by Hobbs. 

With the gunnery season in full swing, 
outside of working from sun-up to sun 
down there isn’t much to do. 


THE UTAH TATTLER 


Friends, Romans and countrymen, please 
lend your ears! We still have Ist Lt. W. 
(. Purple in command and Dewey Killen 
as First Sergeant. What a pair! At 
least this detachment doesn’t think that 
they ean be beat. 

Latest transfers are as follows: Sgt. F. 
P. Treiling, our former police sergeant, 
was transferred to the Navy Yard at 
trooklyn. Our well liked Corporal, Eddie 
M. Martin, was s¢ ntenced to serve the re 
mainder of his hiteh at Norfolk Navy 
Yard. The little shrimp from Texas, W. 
J. Fuller, was sent to the land of beans. 
By the way, he is only six feet two inches 
in his stoeking feet. 

To counteract all these transfers First 
Sergeant Killen extended his enlistment for 
another three years This is good news 
for the ship as we all would hate to see 
the Top leave us. 

Private Blanchard, our whispering tenor, 
is demanding more hush money since we 
have two radios. 

Private First Class Helm has been reach 
ing for the moon every night for the last 
three weeks. Keep up the good work, 
Hank, Charles Atlas will send you the mus 
cles after you take a few more lessons, 

Now there is no need of us tuning in on 
the good Baron Munchaussen, as we have 
our own Baron in the form of one Private 
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Bearer, who delights in telling and relat- 
ing tales of his bravery and daring. 

And now let’s take a erack at our dear 
Walter Winchell’s ideas. 

What three young men answered a plea 
in Ranch Romanee for pen pals? And 
what will be the results? Who is the young 
man who has the habit of signing his 
middle name first and his first second? 
And what is the reason behind all this? 
Norman really is a nice name, don’t you 
think so? 

Who was the Marine who told Private 
Bearer that he wished Bearer could speak 
intelligently? Who is the perfect gentle 
man in the Corps? When a certain girl 
told him this, he replied, ‘‘ You girls are 
such flatterers.’’ 

Is there anything to the rumors that 
Dailey, Christensen and K. R. Brown are 
going to extend their enlistment for China? 
Who was the Marine who went into the 
galley recently for duty with the idea that 
the way to a man’s heart is through his 
stomach? 


Capt. W. Baggaley U.S.N., Commanding 
U.S.S. Houston, and Capt. D. Curtis, U.S. 

M.C., Commanding Houston Marines 


PORTLAND'S INITIAL CRUISE 


This detachment was organized at the 
Marine Barracks, Norfolk NYd, TPorts- 
mouth, on February 1, 1933. It consists 
of the following non-commissioned officers: 
Ist Sgt. Lee Moberly, Gy-Sgt. Charles R. 
Totten, Sgts. Albert A. Novatney and 
Hoke S. Tyson; Cpls. Walter R. Army, 
Willie B. Clanton, Patrick H. Ford (sounds 
a little Irish) and Ben W. White. 

Sergeant Tyson is no longer a Sergeant 
nor a member of this detachment. He was 
promoted to First Sergeant, and trans 
ferred to Norfolk NYd. We wish you a 
pleasant tour on your next sea-going ves 
sel, Tyson. 

Our first sea duty consisted of a tour 
from Norfolk, Va.,_ to Mass., 
abroad the S.S. Alleghany. We arrived at 
Boston on February 10, 1933, and re- 
mained at the Marine Barracks there until 
the arrival of one of the Navy’s fastest 
and newest cruisers, the U.S.S. Portland. 

Our commanding officer, Ist Lt. T. B. 
Jordan, assumed command of the detach- 
ment on February 17, 1933, and it ap- 
pears that our commanding officer and 
the non-coms have the situation well in 
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hand as the majority of them have had 
previous experience abroad ships. 

Our police sergeant, Patrick H. Ford, has 
the situation well in hand as far as polie- 
ing is coneerned, but he has never been 
able to understand why the Navy has so 
many doors and openings marked X, Y 
and Z, 

We sailed from Boston April 1, 1933, 
for New York, arriving there on the see- 
ond. We were preparing to take on am- 
munition the next morning, and found our- 
selves at sea enroute to the scene of the 
Akron disaster. 

During our second day at sea, many 
smiling faces were missing from the mess 
table (for further information, consult 
Novatney), but at this writing, we feel 
like a gang of old salts ready to take the 
sea as he comes. 


U.S.S. IDAHO, MARINE DE.- 
TACHMENT, “ROSTER- 
IN-RHY ME” 


By W. C. Edmonson 


LIEUTENANT DICKEY’S in command 
At his back our gang will stand. 

No! No! This does not happen 

To be the clerk’s ears flappin’. 


Next in line is our Top 

From his work he’s hard to stop, 

He’s new with us, that’s a bet 

He is, you know, PATRICK CORBETT. 


Now we come to SERGEANT HUTCHINS, 
He teaches us a lot of nothings. 
SERGEANT O’CONNOR., Irish? No! 
Keeps the store-room straight. Who said 


so? 


CORPORALS KING and TAYLOR each 
Enjoy married bliss on the beach. 
CORPORAL LAND. He has sand 
Enough to let them know his stand. 


EDMONSON is the company clown 
GOULD primps for hours when going to 
town. 
HAAS is the Dutehman of the bunch 
HAWKINS, Pfe., serves the lunch. 
LAWLESS is old at twenty-six 
MITKUS loves his drinks to mix. 
PERLICK boxes around for miles 
PETROSKT, good-natured, always’ smiles. 
QUICK, yes, that is his real name 
SALLEY, too, the name’s not his blame. 
SMITH. Sure! We have one, too, 
STEVENSON, Stud, is usually in a stew. 


WRIGHT, the musie, is a sheik—oh, yeah! 

There he goes, Whoops, My deah! 

REAKFIELD in Mississippi was fed, 

RKE, the dude, is college bred. 

GABLE (not Clark) is the village queen, 

GIBESON around Washington will soon be 
seen, 

GRIFFITH is not just satisfied, 

MARTIN has his shelf laces neatly tied. 

PENDER philosophizes here and_ there, 

SAUNDERS’ big feet are everywhere. 

ROLLINS growls just like a bear 

ROSEN is Jew plumb to the hair. 

SIMON has at least one hash mark 

SIEMIANOWSKI, to spell his name is no 
lark. 

STRINGER is our basketball star 

SPARGO is behind him not so far. 

The TILLEY BROTHERS, Barn-Yard 
Opera love, 

WAGGONER, Old Salt Stories likes to 
shove. 

WHITE is on the end of our list, 

Don’t you think the gang’s been well 
dish ’d. 
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TENNESSEE TALES 
By Alfred H. Burtness 


Believe it or not (with apologies to Rip- 
ley), there are Marines who have sailed 
the seven seas, and those who have miraeu- 
lously escaped marrying white women; but 
no one had an experience as strange as 
Pfe. A. P. Fiese. 


The author knows of no instance in the 


history of the U. S. Male (MALE is eor- 
rect, you printer), if such an experience 
ever befell him prior to this. It seems 


that some sweet, young thing of that op- 
posite sex procured a photograph, from a 
commercial photographer, of an earthquake 
torn building, with a Marine standing 
guard in front of it. This girl had to 
have her whims, or maybe, she has a ‘‘ Be- 
lieve it or not’’ complex, nevertheless, she 
wrote a letter, folded it in the regulation 
style, three times, enclosed same in an en- 
velope. Instead of the usual superseription, 
she pasted the photograph (including the 
Marine) on the front of the envelope, and 
addressed it thusly: ‘‘ Postmaster, San 
Pedro, Calif.’’ Above the picture appeared 
these words: ‘‘ Postmaster: This letter be- 
longs to the one whose picture is below. 
He is on the U.S.S. Tennessee. I do not 
know his name. Will you please try to 
deliver? He was on guard duty at Ocean 
Blvd. and Ist Place, L. B.’’ Several days 
later, this letter was delivered to Pfe. A. 
P. Fiese. Let’s page Ripley. 

Levins wins the silver handled tea pot by 
telling the one about a guy who sobered 
up in a radio mast. It seems they had to 
eall out the guard to coax him down, May- 
be Darwin was right! From the deepest 
regions of the scuttlebutt comes news of a 
‘New Deal.’’ Little Napoleon’s coup de’ 
état will mean a general exodus of poli- 
ticians back to the land of ‘‘Be Your- 
self.’’ 

Last field day found Sgt. ‘‘Mama’’ 
Lynch with a large spiked club encourag 
ing a certain mess cook to find that other 
piece of salt water soap. 
met his 
spare 


Since 
seen 


lady-love, he is 
time perfecting 


Duggar 


spending his 
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Marines From Company C, First Separate Training Battalion, U.S.S. Arkansas, First 
Individual Unit to be Assigned Duty in the Recent California Earthquake 


that G. I. can reach. What’s the dope, 
Duggar, planning to go on the outside. 
Messieurs Manor and Yager are saving 
their money to buy an alarm clock. What, 
three o’clock and not up yet? Does Man- 
ard’s fianceé, down South, know that he is 
becoming round shouldered from entering 
tepees of this great Northwest. Willard 
claims his method of destroying love let 
ters, even at a week’s restriction, is cheap- 
er than publicity. 


Why does Campbell, the six months’ won- 
der, insist upon instructing second cruise 
men in ‘*‘How to stand a_ regulation 


watch?’’ Every Wednesday night we have 
a ‘‘hog rassel’’ that is quite popular with 
the yokels. Sniping with rubber bands 
and tinfoil is the spice of the program. 
The climax is reached when everyone joins 


direct hits are de- 
my face red’’ ex- 


general barrage; 
that ‘‘is 


in a 
tected by 
pression. 

claims if he used that per- 
sonality on the outside like he uses here, 
he would have been an ambassador by 
now. Roberts believes his wearing that 
push broom on his upper lip improves his 


dignity. Well, every man has his own 
opinions, but what a price! 

Since this detachment has been to the 
rifle range, Uncle has noticed a decided 


drain on his prize money. The way we put 
7em in the black was a pity. The chow, 
the distinguished Pfes. Sloan and Wynne 


sling at the rifle range, to the old tradi- 


tion, ‘‘first in everything,’’ would make 
your grandmother on the old homestead 
turn green with envy. 


Contributed by W. S. Robinson, Chief Marine Gunner 
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THE INDIANAPOLIS CROSSING THE LINE, MARCH, 1933 


Two Old Timers in the Clutches of King Neptune’s Police. The Dirty-faced Chap is 
Gy-Sgt. J. F. Smith. His Unfortunate Companion Is Ist Sgt. G. O. Smith 


INDIANAPOLIS INDITES 
By Himes 


On March 31, 1930, a keel was laid for 
heavy cruiser number 35, later known as 
the U.S.S. Indianapolis, and with the lay 
ing of that keel it was only natural that 
another Marine Detachment should come 
into existence. 

This Marine Detachment was organized 
at the Sea School, Portsmouth, Va., on 
September 27, 1931. With Ist Sgt. G. O. 
Smith in charge, we proceeded to the MB, 
Philadelphia, Pa., where 2nd Lt. H. R. 
Paige took command on October 1, 1932. 

November 15 was a red letter day. This 
ship was commissioned on that day at the 
Philadelphia Navy Yard, and we lost no 
time in getting our equipment aboard. 

Next came the loading of the ship, am 
munition and stores and stores and ammu 
nition enough to sink a dozen ordinary 
ships were stowed aboard. It looked as 
if it would never get loaded, but the end 
was finally reached, and we settled down 
to the ship’s routine. 


December third, the Mayor of Indianap- 
olis presented the ship with a silver service 
set. This historie set had originally been 
presented to the old battleship Indiana, 
but upon decommissioning the set was re- 
turned to the State of Indiana. 

January 10th, we bid the Philly girls 
adios, and headed for New York, looking 
for new fields to conquer. A week-end in 
New York, one in Annapolis, and one in 
Hampton Roads, back we headed for Phil 
ly. During these few weeks at sea, we 
had an opportunity to see the latest addi 
tion to the Navy in action. 

Hampton Roads and Guantanamo Bay 
next, followed by a trip through the Pan- 
ama Canal with about ten days’ liberty 
at Balboa. There we had opportunity for 
some sight-seeing and—well, you old-tim- 
ers know Panama, 

March 13th, we headed south with the 
next important event crossing the Equator, 
and entering the Domain of King Nep 
tune. Forty-two Marines, and not a shell- 
back in the lot. We weren’t alone, how 
ever, as there were over 500 gobs to be 
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initiated into the mysteries of the deep. 
The 128 shellbacks aboard did a fine job. 
All of us pollywogs got the Royal Works. 

King Neptune boarded the ship at eight 
o’clock in the morning from his galley, 
which had a Marine erew—ask Gunnery 
Sergeant Smith, he knows. After a ‘‘ Royal 
Present Arms’’ (it isn’t in the Manual) 
by the Marine guard, the ship was turned 
over to him for the day by our skipper, 
Capt. J. M. Smeallie. The King held court 
for all pollywogs. An able counsel for the 
defense represented the pollywogs—he 
didn’t win a ease that day. The Royal 
sentence invariably was, ‘‘Give 
him the works.’’ The Royal police, exeecu- 
tioner, chaplain, undertaker, vaccinator, 
doetor, barbers and bears then took charge 
in turn and converted all from meek, little 
pollywogs to hardened shellbacks. 

Now for some of the hard-boiled shell- 
backs on the Indianapolis, the SMITHS 
predominate. We have three, Ist Sgt. G. 
O., (Crappy) to you old-timers; Gy-Sgt. 
J. F. (Heavy) and Pfe. E. L. Smith. The 
first two belong to the CPO mess and are 
known locally as the Smith Brothers, Trade 
and Mark. Sgt. Mike Knott, ex-Saint 
Julien’s Creekian, is performing the duties 
of police sergeant. 

Sgt. ‘‘Simon Legree’’ Himes looks out 
after the property. The following names 
will be familiar to the gang at Charleston, 
S. C.: Cpls. O. H. Rives, G. E. Johnson 
and A. H. Hott; Pfe. E. L. Smith, and 
Pvt. R. L. Holley. Annapolitans will re- 
member these: Pfes. C. T. Dillingham, D. 
H. Walker and Pvt. A. E. Ridenour, Other 
old-timers—more or less are Cpl. A. Hin- 
richs, Pfes. J. W. Gahr, R. G. Wilson and 
(Field Music) Manges. 

We also have another notable in this 
outfit. Pvt. E. M. Green burst forth on 
the outside cover of the mid-February is- 
sue of Our Navy Magazine. 

Now for a little glimpse at our future. 
After going as far south as Valparaiso, 
Chile, we are to return to Panama. From 
there we go to Guantanamo Bay for S.R. 
B.P., thenee to Philadelphia to prepare 
for the West Coast to relieve the U.S.S. 
Augusta, as flagship of the Scouting Force. 
We expect to arrive on the West Coast 
about the first of July. 


Judge ’s 


GENERAL FELAND DECORATES 
MARINES AT PHILLY 


By Leatherneck, Jr. 


Before a battalion of Marines who had 
turned out in their honor, and while chill 
ing breezes swept across the parade ground 
in front of the Marine Barracks at Phila 
delphia, four more members of the Corps 
received awards for their services in France 
or in Niearagua, 

Capt. William B. Croka was decorated 
with a Purple Heart and a Star for his 
services in France, while Set. Theodore M. 
Stephenson reeeived a Cross of Valor, and 
Sgt. Major Eugene F. Smith and Sgt. 
Mack H. Bell, Medals of Merit, awarded 


by J. M. Moncada, former President of 
Nicaragua, 
The ceremony was held on April 19, and 


was one of many similar affairs that have 
taken place in the Quaker City or else 
where in recent months. Musie was fur 
nished by the Navy Yard Band, and the 
oceasion was distinguished by the presence 
of Major General Logan Feland, a leader 


of the famous Fifth Regiment in the 
World War, and himself the wearer of nu- 
merous decorations won on many foreign 
fields during his thirty-four years’ service 
with the Marines, 

Thirteen guns boomed a salute as Gen 
eral Feland left the Commandant’s office, 
where he paid an official call just prior to 
conferring the awards. After the custom- 
ary honors had been rendered, the General, 
accompanied by Col. Frank E, Evans, the 
commanding officer, and Capt. Franklin H. 
Steele, post adjutant, made a formal in- 
spection of the battalion, 

Then the four Marines stepped forward 
to receive their decorations from General 
Feland, while Colonel Evans read the cita- 
tions outlining the episodes in which they 
bore a conspicuous part. 

As the Purple Heart and Star were 
pinned on Captain Croka, he doubtless 
could reeall the wounds he received at Bel- 
lean Wood in June, 1918, for which he 


was awarded the Purple Heart, and the 
distinguished and exceptional gallantry he 
displayed at St. Etienne, four months 
later, which won him his citation from 
General Pershing and a Silver Star. 

Likewise the memory of Sergeant Ste- 
phenson harked back to the trackless jun- 
gles of Nicaragua that he penetrated with 
his patrol to bring in the bodies of Lieu- 
tenant Rutledge and Sergeant Simmons, 
killed in a plane crash, and the second 
journey he made to bring in the bodies of 
three others who had been foreed down 
many miles from their base. 

No doubt Sergeant Major Smith and 
Sergeant Bell recalled, as Medals of Merit 
were pinned on their uniforms, some of 
their experiences in the Central American 
Republic, which won them their decorations 
and the high praise of former President 
Moneada. 

Finally the battalion passed in review 
before the decorated men, the eameras of 
the news photographers clicked, and one 
more episode had been written into the 
history of the Corps whose long pages are 
filled with the exploits of Marines on land 


or sea, 
The ceremony marked one of the final 
official acts of General Feland who will re- 
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tire within a few months. A veteran of 
service in all parts of the world, at various 
times he was on duty in the Philippines, 
Panama, Cuba and Mexico. A few years 
ago he commanded the Marine Brigade in 
Nicaragua. 

General commanded a_ bat 
talion of the Fifth Regiment in Franee, 
and later the entire regiment. He was 
cited six times for gallantry in action, was 
awarded the Distinguished Service Cross, 
the Distinguished Service Medal of both 
the Army and Navy, and the Croix de 
Guerre six times. He was also made an 
officer of the Legion of Honor. 


Feland also 


Q. M. SCHOOL BREVITIES 
By Valter Vinchell 


” 


‘¢«Time marches on!’’ and at the date of 
this writing Public Property and Clothing 
have been completed with subsistence almost 
‘‘in the bag.’’ Judging from the comments 
of our instructor, Q.M. Sgt. Hayes Rainier, 
the work completed has been most satisfae 
tory, and all the ‘‘gang’’ hope to keep it 
that way. 

The class suffered a short skirmish with 
‘‘mumps,’’ which sent Corporals Glasset, 
Brodnex, Callis, and Private Housend to the 
hospital for a visit. For a time ‘‘all hands’’ 
were fingering their jaws and eating pickles, 
wondering who would be next. Naturally, 
our ‘‘chow hound,’’ Sgt. Mack Bell, was 
the champion pickle eater. 

Cpl. James N. Gaut walked into the school 
room the other morning wearing a beautiful- 
ly colored black eye. Of course he couldn’t 
have been in a serap, and after sympathizing 
with him, I found out that he walked into 
his locker. You shouldn’t be ashamed of 
that, ‘‘Jimmie,’’ it is often called a badge 
of honor. 

Our good friend and shipmate, Sgt. Mack 
Bell, was recently decorated at a review in 
the Navy Yard with the Medal of Merit for 
meritorious service in Rie: uragua. Accept 
our congratulations, Mack 

We wondered for awhile why our Sgt. 
‘*Slim’’? Malone was on such good behav- 
iour, but it was understood when we found 
out his wife was in town for a visit. Such 


PHILADELPHIA MARINES BEING DECORATED 


Left to Right: Capt. F. T. Steele, Col. F. E. Evans, Maj-Gen. Logan Feland, 
Captain Croka, Sergeant Stephenson, Sergeant Major Smith and Sergeant Bell 


control, in our estimation is just worthy of 
comment. 

Our once smiling friend, ‘‘ Jimmy’’ Craw- 
ford, is again ‘‘in the dumps,’’ and all be- 
cause of a telegram to the Commanding Of- 
ficer. ‘Tie me to your apron-strings again,’ 
and ‘‘Has anyone seen my Jimmy,’’ seem 
to be the theme songs. 

Any time after the fifth of the month Set. 
‘*«Blueboy’’ Russell can be heard coming 
through the squad room singing the little 
ditty called ‘*Can anybody here spare a 
couple bucks.’’ 

According to Sgt. ‘‘Slim’’ Malone, sub- 
the most important subject in 
the Manual, and anyone who has ever been 
with Slim knows that he would say some- 
thing like that. He says that he knows how 
to tell the difference between subsistence and 
Publie Property by the taste of it. 


sistence is 


Lt-Col. Frederick A. Barker, U.S.M.C., presenting Sgt. Daniel J. Renate, U.S.M.C., 
with the Haitian Brevit d’Merit which was awarded by Stenio Vincent, President of the 


Republic of Haiti. 


The decoraton took place at the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 


Boston, Mass., on April 29, 1933 


A certain sergeant around here, it has 
been said, made the following report during 
his tour of duty in the wilds of Niearagua: 


FIRING THE RANGE: 


While stationed at Managua, Nicaragua, I 
journeyed out to the Rifle Range under or- 
ders from my Commanding Officer. Before 
loading my belongings in the bull-cart, how- 
ever, I wandered down to my favorite bar 
and purchased on form NMC-461, four pints 
of guaro from the jovial bar-keep. While 
making last minute preparations for the 
journey, I drank one pint of the liquor. Then 
I hitched my quarters to the mule and drove 
off leaving my cart in perfect safety. 

While on my way, I was surprised bv four 
bandits in charge of General ‘‘ Who was it.’’ 
I pulled my pistol from its holster, removed 
the magazine and took a long drink, then 
pulled the bottle from the second cork and 
fired four ‘‘shots’’ at General ‘‘who was 

’ killing all the generals. I then wired 
the bandits that the generals had been met 
and defeated. I then took count of my sup- 
plies and found I had two and a half rounds 
of ammunition and a full clip of guaro. 


Travelling for four more hours, the 
soon came in sight of me and the 
ed to me that I was to fire the range the 
day before. Account the harrowing expe- 
rience enroute, I took the half-pint from my 
pocket and killed the range to steady the 
CO’s nerves. 


range 
CO report- 


Then I took my trusty mule, putting the 
rifle to pasture the forage for the range, and 
proceeded to the butts to fire. Before firing 
the 200 yards to the line, I removed the 
contents from the cork of the third package 
and drank the bottle, throwing the guaro 
against a rock to break it. They only had 
one target up according to the range officer, 
so I looked at the bull’s eyes and they 
glared back to me. I then decided to give 
my last pint away so I took the range of- 
ficer from the bottle, gave the cork to the 
butts and drank the bull’s eye, throwing the 
contents at the bottle—thereby scoring a 
perfect bull’s eye. 

Ser. ‘*‘Wuo So.’’ 


Adios, brethern, we’ll be seeing yuh 
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BY WILLIAM M. CAMP 


San Diego, May 7th.—Admiral Senn, 
commandant of the llth Naval District, 
inspected all activities of the Marine Corps 
Base, accompanied bv the members of his 
official staff, April 13. The regular dress 
parade was held on Thursday of that week 
instead of the customary Friday, in honor 
of the Admiral. The first separate battery 
fired the prescribed salute upon the Ad 
miral’s departure. 

General Bradman delivered the gold, sil 
ver and bronze medals to the winners of 
the Western Division rifle and pistol com 
petitions and the Marine Corps matches at 
a reeent general assemblv of the entire 
command, Inclement weather postponed 
the parade that was to be held in honor 
of these distinguished marksmen from 
Mare Island, Puget Sound, Pearl Harbor 
and San Diego, who returned to their re 
spective stations soon after the official 
presentation, 

Owing to the matches at the La Jolla 
rifle range last month, only thirty-one men 
fired the qualification course with the rifle, 
all being successful, with 27 as experts, 
three as sharpshooters and one as a marks 
man, Six men fired the pistol course and 
all attained the expert class. High scores 
with the rifle were made by Sgt. J. C. 
Blodgett, 338; Sgt. Julius Rich, 331; Ist 
Sgt. Walter R. Hooper and Gy-Sgt. Leon 
ard H. Jackson, 329. Pistol high scores 
were made by Cf-Mar-Gr, Fred Leuders, 
95 per cent; Ist Sgt. Hooper, 94 per cent, 
and Capt. Chas. W. Henkle and Lt. Orin 
K. Pressley, with 87 per cent. 

Second Lt. Joseph W. Earnshaw, who re 
ported to the base from the Marine Bar 
racks, Navy Yard, Washington, D. C.. has 
been assigned to headquarters company 
for duty. 


Sgt. Walter R. Sonnenberg, 


popular grid 


Rear Admiral Edward B. Fenner, Commander of the Scouting Fleet, and Brig-Gen. 


iron star and catcher on the championship 
Marine Base baseball squad, has been dis- 
charged and again re-enlisted. He is in 
charge of the musicians’ school in the Re- 
cruit depot. 

Qm-Sgt. George N. Speer will be trans- 
ferred to the Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, 
upon his own request, after more than 
twenty years’ service. 

Gy-Sgt. Frank J. Van, Sgts. Ellis R. 
Wright and John L. Dimond, and Cpl. An 
tone Giovanini, of the aircraft squadrons, 
have been detailed to duty involving flying. 

Mt-Sgt. Benjamin L. Connors, recently 
promoted to that rank in the Marine Corps 
signal complement, will be transferred to 
the east coast soon for assignment to duty 
under instruction at the Navy Radio Ma 
teriel School, Bellevue, Washington, D. C. 

Many former Fourth Marines welcome 
the news that several former commanding 
officers of companies in that regiment are 
to arrive for duty with the Department 
of the Pacifie about June 9th. Among 
the well known officers are Capt. Lyman 
Passmore, famous baseball player, com 
monly ealled ‘*Pinky’’ for his pink of 
condition on the diamond; Capt. W. W. 
Ashurst, former range officer and captain 
of the Asiatie rifle matches; Capt. Daniel 
R. Fox, 24th Company commander; Ist Lts. 
Thomas M. Ryan, 27th Co.; George Esau 
and Leo Sullivan, both able bowlers; 2nd 
Lt. Julian P. Juhan, and several others of 
acquaintance. 

An official presentation of medals was 
made at the full dress parade, at which 
the following Niearaguan decorations were 
presented: Nicaraguan Cross of Valor to 
Gy-Sgt. George E. Haubensack and Sgt. 
Otto J. Gumaelius; Nicaraguan Medal of 
Merit to Ist Sgt. Ira M. Ward, Gy-Sgt. 
William F,. Pulver, and Sgt. Irving N. 
Kelly and Wallace D. Martin. Gy-Sgt. 


F. L. Bradman, Commander M.C.B., Review the San Diego Marines 


William F. Pulver has sinee been trans- 
ferred to the Marine Barracks, Puget 
Sound, Washington. 

First Sgt. Lynn Meibos has been or- 
dered transferred to the Marine Barracks, 
Naval Station, Guam, aboard the first 
available transportation. 

Capt. William F. Brown, commander of 
Headquarters Company, has been granted 
leave of absence from May 10th to August 
31, inelusive, and will await further or 
ders. Capt. George L. Maynard, recently 
in charge of statistics of the rifle matches 
at La Jolla, is expected to relieve Captain 
Brown of his duties with Headquarters 
Company. 

Members of the San Diego rifle teams 
welcomed the news that the Marines sta 
tioned with the American Legation guard 
in Peiping, China, defeated the teams from 
the British, Italian and French legations 
in the annual international small bore 
match held in Peiping, April 22. San 
Diegoans congratulate the ‘‘Pekin’’ Ma- 
rines upon their unusual ability! 

Capt. James P. Schwerin relieved Major 
Alphonse DeCarre, commander of the Re- 
cruit Depot and district recruiting officer, 
when the Major sailed for his new station 
with the Garde de Haiti on the Chaumont, 
May 10. 

First Sgt. James R. Seott of the Rifle 
Range detachment, was relieved by Ist Sgt. 
Roy E. Hooper, upon the former’s trans- 
fer to the Ist Separate Training Battalion 
aboard the Arkansas. 

Pyts. Howard W. VonBerg, Franklyn 
Marshall and George E. Baldwin, Jr., have 
been awarded the first, second and third 
prizes, respectively, for high seores made 
with the Browning Machine Gun during 
April. All three are remembered for their 
splendid football performances of last fall. 

The San Diego Marine Corps Band, con- 
ducted by Ist Sgt. Raymond G. Jones, con- 
solidated with the U. S. Navy Band of 
San Diego, and played an inspiring band 
concert at the organ pavilion of Balboa 
Park here, Sunday, May 7. Many famous 
selections were played and among them was 
the Grand Selection from ‘‘ Desert Song.’’ 
Mr. Charles A. Jones, a San Diego resi- 
dent, heard one of his most recent marches, 
‘*Hark! The Marines!’’ played this 
coneert, which received a tremendous ova- 
tion from an audience of nearly three 
thousand. ‘*‘Unele Charlie’’ Jones, veteran 
of the band of General Grant during the 
Civil War, dates his band history with San 
Diego as far back as 1886, when he led 
the Old City Guard Band on a tour of the 
United States. Mr. Jones, white-headed 
and shakey, still thrills at the sound of 
the Marine Corps bands and dedicates his 
most notable works to them. 

Monday, May 8, saw a tree dedication 
by the San Diego Golden Poppy Chapter 
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t 
; Marine Guard, Naval Hospital, San Diego, California 
: of the American War Mothers, in which ECHOES FROM THE MEDICOS, SAN FRANCISCO RECEIVING 
t two trees were dedicated to two notabie SAN DIEGO SHIP 
3 American veterans. Invocation by Chap- 
- lain M. M. Leonard and two selections by By Stan Plona By Frank Kupec, Jr. 
. the Marine Base Band, together with a Everything is humming again since our A hey, nonny, nonny and a hotcha-cha! 
. solo by Mrs. Caroline Dibb, augmented the two annual inspections by the Commandant Here is the merry month of June and the 
. colorful ceremonies of the dedication by of the 11th Naval District and by the Com- only sweet memories of what happened on 
Mrs. Francis K. Cunliffe, president of the manding General, Marine Corps Base. The the rifle range is that well known alibi, 
. chapter. Many of the local Marines at- inspection went off in grade ‘‘A’’ style as **T coulda made sharpshooter only, blah, 
tended these services which have been an usual, the General admitted that we have blah,’? at 
i annual event for several years. the finest quarters this side of the Mississip- After listening to the pleas and sugges- 
: Laurence L. ‘‘Mickey’’ Green re-enlisted pi, anyone having doubts as to the statement tions of my bunkies on how this column 
° at the base recently and is assigned to may come up and see them anytime during of monthly chatter (you may eall it that) 
‘ duty as the base boxing instructor in the visiting hours. should be written, I allowed them to act 
, Recruit Depot. Green is well-known in Looks like Sergeant Smith has given up in the capacity of stooges. 
boxing circles in Diego and during his re- the outdoor championship to assume the top- The first friendly tip I received is that 
cent enlistment participated in many light- notch position as champion jig-saw puzzler of a certain square-jawed non-com who 
, weight bouts on the east coast, at Guan and detective story reader. This morning just joined the w. k. Gigolo Club. 


tanamo Bay and in China. 
The Marine Corps Bhse quartette is be- 
’ ing well publicized in the local news and 
appears on many worthy programs, Their 
most notable appearance was that of the 
Memorial Day celebrations with the Morn- 
ing Choral Club, direeted by Mr. Louis 
jangert for the past ten years. Chaplain 


Leonard, base chaplain, is responsible for 
the success of the quartette, having given 

much time to their training. 

The First Separate Battery will partici- 

| pate in an extensive week of artillery 

practice on the Camp Kearny ranges be- 


ginning May 15th. They will fire the 
**Prench 75’s’’ and the 3-inch mountain 
guns, together with the Stokes mortar and 
hand grenades, 


Khaki was up at 5:30 reading the sleuth 
book; methinks the man is striving to 
achieve a high position as a detective on the 
city foree. 

For some unknown reason Red Newsom 
is completely disowned by his uncle; what 
is it, Red? Fleck is a regular visitor in 
Los Angeles. Trains and motorcycles don’t 
get him there quick enough, now he is fly- 
ing the planes; who is she, Ted? 

Things we should know: That Crapo is 
in love; that Burrell was invited to a free 
dance and show party, ate himself out of 
the door, the seoffer; that Shaner is the 
smallest and Landgren the largest; that our 
photograph is the direct replica of the iron 
men minus the wooden ships; that Buchta 
has a longing look for sea duty. 


FIRST RECRUIT PLATOON, SAN DIEGO 
Instructors: Sgt. E. Riggs, Cpl. H. I. Johnson and Pvt. John J. Becker 


One Private McKinney erred on the fir 
ing line one day when he mistook our 
First Lieutenant for a bunkie. ‘‘Mac’’ 
said something about a sweet young thing, 
and was his face red when Mr, Shaw 
turned around? 

More darn bloodshed, more darn glass 
broken, more darn people killed, and laugh 
—I thought I’d die. Here is a yarn 
about a member of this detachment who 
is a very, very indigent father; he _ re- 
marked to his chee-ild: ‘‘Do you think it 
is fair, Bobby, after I told you that there 
wasn’t any Santa Claus to go and tell 
the neighbors that I laid your Easter 
egg?’’ 

Palmerlee our music has been walking 
the straight and narrow. 
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The way this guy, Sass, saturates him 
self with taleum powder is a pity. L’ll bet 
when his femme inhales the fumes she re 
torts, ‘‘He’s only a Marine, but I learned 
about Mennens from him.’’ 

Choate and Linville standing off in a 
corner exchanging twisted compliments of 
the athletic prowess of each other. 

Then there is the fellow who sez, ‘‘if he 
writes anything about me in THe LEATHER 
weck, I’ll break his neck!’’ Methinks 
it’s another cheap form of publicity. 

And the way Herror handles the ladies! 
Wow! His favorite girl friend is now 
wearing mannish attire and is he burned? 
When asked if he was going to purchase a 
new suit of clothes he replied, ‘‘No, 
they’re too effeminate.’’ 

Many poor matrimonied Marine is flash 
ing a blue pan because of the 15 per cent 
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eut, and is that the reason Zeims is roll- 
ing ‘‘Bull’’ these days? 

Oroezo and his body and soul are so 
much in love that the mereury is being 
pushed through the top of ye olde ther- 
mometer. We are expecting him to trip 
the light fantastie to the tune of ‘‘ Here 
Comes the Bride’’ in the near future. 

Becker has been buying St. Paul tabloids 
for the sole purpose of acquainting him- 
self with the old home town. ‘‘ There will 
be no second hitch for me,’’ says the Min 
nesota boy, and where did we hear that 
stuff before? 

Newly made Private First Class Risberg, 
our telephone operator, is making the local 
sell Company happy, and it won’t be long 
before they will be declaring extra divi 
dends if Toby’s romance over the wires 
keeps up long enough. 

And when MeLaughlin was asked how 
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he kept his beauty, he replied, ‘‘ By keep- 
ing her strictly under cover, and not in- 
troducing her to my bunkies.’’ 

Hickman recently gave up his appendix 
without a murmur. When the doctor said 
*feut’’ he thought it meant another dent 
in the payroll. 

Dear readers, the following narrative is 
true as the sky is blue. After the switch- 
board operator made his relief, he imme- 
diately called up one of his many girl 
friends, following is the conversation over- 
heard by Ye Snoopee: ‘‘Guess who this is 
dear?’’ (Girl): ‘*Make a noise like a 
kiss.’’ 

**T get more kick out of bridge when I 
play opposite my wife,’’ said Corporal 
Norfleet, as he rubbed his shins. 

Burch and Wieland are now Sergeant 
and Corporal. Congratulations, and where 
are the cigars. 


News 


from Quantico 


THINGS ABOUT QUANTICO 
By A. Bum 

I don’t know but I HEARD: that since 
the arrival of First Sergeant Hardy and 
Staff Sergeant Quinn at this post, no more 
catsup is served in the mess hall or in the 
Hostess House; that First Sergeant Graves 
loves fighting fires; that First Sergeant 
‘*OCurly’’ Carleton spends his money send 
ing Easter flowers to young (?) ladies; 
that someone made expert on the rifle 
range but no one seems to remember whom 
it was; that QM-Sgt. George Furey has 
been reported as having, on one occasion, 
entered the messhall prior to First Ser 
geant Roos (when questioned on this point 
George explains that he was thrown into 
the messhall by the force of Roos trying 
to enter); that First Sergeant Hardy’s 
Company ‘‘C’’ of the ‘‘E’’ Battalion ear 
ries the slogan ‘‘Uniform optional’’; that 
Gunnery Sergeant Prieb has graduated into 
a construction engineer; that First Ser- 
geant Fitzgerald-Brown could not take a 
company in ‘‘E’’ Battalion because of his 
other strenuous duties; that Gunnery Ser 
geant Dupuy is afraid he is going to be 
made a Master Technical Sergeant; that 
First Sergeant Shambrough of ‘‘A’’ Com 
pany can’t understand why they wanted 
his entire company to jump into the 
‘«drink’’ in a landing force problem when 
the powers that be recently sent a man to 
Washington for observation because he, 
alone, decided to try a landing force 
party; that Sergeant Major Carroll has 
taken up four inches on his belt since the 
15 per cent cut, but confidentially, we 
can’t notice it yet; that Carroll fastens a 
hundred foot tape to his car and around 
his waist when he takes his exercise to in 
sure against walking too far; that a cer 
tain Marine says he can’t take the landing 
force drills yet as he has never been is- 
sued his water wings. 

Looking about we see: Corporal Patter 
son, the Adjutant’s Clerk, receiving 
‘*fan’’ mail from all over the States and 
Private Gillis complaining that no tele 
phone numbers are shown with the return 
addresses; Gunnery Sergeant Chambers in 
forming all concerned at noon on a bright 
and sunny Wednesday that, according to 
the 30-hour-a-week law he had only one 
more hour to work: a gunnery sergeant 
comparing prices of post tailor and post 


cobbler with civilian concerns and deter 
mining how much, if any, he might be able 
to save by sending his business to outside 
coneerns; a grizzly Marine Sergeant drink- 
ing an ice cream soda at the Exchange 
fountain; 2a young Marine still in his 
*teens explaining the faults in the 3.2 per 
cent beer as compared with the pre-pro- 
hibition beer; another youngster saying 
that the ‘‘thirty-two’’ per cent beer had 
no kick; all sergeant majors as ex-officio 
hosts at the Post dances; a girl from 
Washington at a Post dance with ecards 
printed with her name and telephone num- 
ber in order to avoid delays in dancing by 
her partners stopping to write it down; 
Sergeant Conwill laughing when Sergeant 
**Jerry’’ Newhouse stated that he needed 
a haircut; First ‘Sergeant Manning with a 
brand new Marine Corps Manual—no fin- 
ger marks or anything; First Sergeant 
Darrah of the Service Detachment ponder- 
ing over the matter of taking a course in 
‘*high finances’’ from some of the pri- 
vates in his detachment who are married 
or have automobiles; a sign in the town 
of Quantico reading ‘‘ Marine Beauty Par- 
lor’’ (shades of Montezuma!!!); a Quar- 
termaster Sergeant telling the Post Tailor 
that he knows the reason for the high 
prices of tailoring work after attending a 
baseball game. And then Sergeant Reese, 
the Transfer Clerk, asked ‘‘Is that little 
hunch-back fellow the one that came from 
Indian Head?’’ and Sergeant Major Kloth 
sez: ‘‘Naw, you got ’em mixed up, he’s 
from Notre Dame.’’ 


MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS 
By Crawford and Gibbons 

The wandering columnists are back at it 
again after numerous requests from our 
very dear public (who threw that grape- 
fruit?). 

The first thing on this month’s seandal 
sheet is the well known fact that our old 
pal, the champion hog caller the 
West, erstwhile Philadelphia resident and 
typist, boy is he good; John Hoge Welch 
shipped over for the Marine Corps Schools 
in Mareh. Everyone wishes him lots of 
luck on this eruise. 

The second thing on the gossip page is 
to mention the interest that is being taken 
in sports. This year it is volleyball, and 
are we good? ‘‘Wop’’ Rechutti is the in- 


stigator of the game and, at present, he 
plays a good game, for the other team. 
Among his many associates are: Big Sarg 
Duncan, ‘*‘ Baltimore’’ Palmer, ‘* Hot 
Shot’’ Ford, the authors (blush), ‘‘Ski’’ 
Butkowski, the Senators’ advisor; Gus Ar- 
senault; that Georgia sponge, Harrv Jor- 
dan, and Uncle Sam’s advisor (not Can- 
tor), but Brady. 

Every since beer has been back, old 
Rice says that some day he is going to get 
boiled, consequently, it will be ‘*‘boiled’’ 
Rice. 

Roy still makes his regular trips to 
Philadelphia, and so does Big Boy Corbett. 

**Speed King’’ Kelly and Groff have 
taken off on furlough to the wilds of Il- 
linois, and they claim that this time they 
will not need passports to get in their 
home towns. 

Mike Orlando has been officially desig- 
nated as ‘‘Einstein.’’ Nothing stumps 
him, except a locker box in the middle of 
the deck in the wee hours of the morning. 

‘Old Sob Brain’’ Galvin has requested 
that his name be changed to Laundry Boy. 

The big secret is out why Ken Crawford 
is so crazy about Washington and home 
cooked dinners. 

We don’t want to forget to mention the 
fact that spring is here, not that there 
has been such a great change in the 
weather, but it seems that Cupid has been 
at work around the Schools and that’s a 
sure sign of spring. So far the ones af- 
fected are: ‘‘China’’ Russel, Cooley, ‘‘ Bal- 
timore’’ Palmer and ‘‘Skoops’’ Kaler. 


BLUE NOTES 
By Johnson 

Hi! Gang. Here’s the old Quantico 
band again. We were too late for the 
columns last month, but here we are with 
the entire band in the good old ’NEck. 

We have a new acting drum-major now 
in the person of Corporal Holzman, re- 
cently sent to us from the West Coast. 
The boy twirls a mean club. 

First Sergeant Osear Thomas returned 
to us from a sojourn in the land of pig 
tails and chop suey, but now he is on a 
shipping over furlough. 

First Sergeant Brigham and the drum- 
major are holding down the office work, 
with the usual hinderance of the writer, 
the office boy. There’s a ball game next 
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SERGEANTS MAJOR OF QUANTICO 


Left to Right: Sergeants Major Cartmell, Klem, Alexander, Lang, White and Novick 


week. ‘‘ Boss, may I have a day off to go 
to my grandmother’s funeral?’’ 

First Sgts. Frank Thomas and Dahlgren 
are alternating with Mr. Talbot in leading 
the rehearsals and the Tuesday and Thurs- 
day night concerts. 

Sergeants Jacowski and Hopkins, assist- 
ed by Private Burkholder, are the baritone 
section. Burkholder is soon to leave for 
*arris Island. 

Corporal Madero, our police sergeant and 
eymbal player, is now on furlough. He is 
reported to be recuperating from three 
months’ strenuous pinochle and cribbage 
playing. We sincerely hope for a speedy 
recovery. 

The drums are taken care of by Sergeant 
Fox, who retires next month; Private First 
Class Atkins and Private Davis. Atkins 
also handles the traps for the orchestra. 
Strickland, now on furlough, is the third 
drummer. 

Privates First Class Bingham and Ar- 
minger, Privates Barnes and Townsel are 
handling the horns since the transfer of 
Private First Class Foreman to P. I. 

Privates First Class Mayfield and Christ- 
off, Privates Murray and Harpham are our 
slip horn artists. Mayfield is also librarian 
and ochestra leader, and Harpham plays 
string bass in the orchestra. 

We now have a good supply of excel- 
lent bass players in the persons of Privates 
First Class Risley, Gertson and Knorr, Pri- 
vates Chili, Schlegal and McLaughlin. 

Risley is a bass singer, and takes care 
of the musie reproduction room, assisted 
there by Private First Class Krause, our 
genial piccolo and pinochle player. 

The saxophones are handled by Pfe. 
**Sailor’’ Harkabus; Jackson and Blan 
chette, Privates. 

The trumpet and cornet section is held down 
by Privates First Class Dowdy, Suihkonen, 
Fluke, DiPasquale, and Weaver; Privates 
Hibbard, Osborne, and Ramaker. Dowdy 
and Fluke are the orchestra trumpet men. 
Hibbard strums the banjo. 

Then comes the clarinets: Sergeant Bar- 
ton, Privates First Class Sturge and John- 


son; Privates LaRock, Bober, Spencer, 
Furar, Andersen, Anderson, Mayton, Web- 
er, Sharp, Olsen, Wherry, Pizzi and Grove 
on Eb. Pizzi also plays piano and accor- 


dian. Sharp, Larock and Spencer play 
sax in the orchestra. 

Well, that takes care of the band, and 
that’s about enough hot air for this trip. 


Miscellany 


MARINE MUSEUM AT WASHINGTON, D. C. 


The miniature museum in the band audi- 
torium at the Marine Barracks, Washing- 
ton, D. C., which Colonel C. B. Taylor 
started in April, 1933, is fast becoming 
the last reposing place for many historic 
mementoes, trophies and curios of the Ma- 
rine Corps. 

An appeal, published in the April issue 
of Tue L&aTHERNECK for donations to 
this museum, has brought many interest- 
ing contributions. Colonel Taylor, how- 
ever, believes that there are many more 
curios which are worthy of a niche in this 
museum. Many of our readers who have 
anything which has an historic bearing on 
the Marine Corps are reluctant to part 
with their possessions. This should not be 
the case, as an exhibition of their articles 
at this museum would greatly enhance its 
intrinsic value. The large crowds attend- 
ing the Marine Corps Band Concerts would 
view these specimens and learn of the great 
part that the U. S. Marine Corps has 
played in the progress of the United States. 

This is one of the reasons that posses- 
sors of any interesting article, which 
played an important part in the history 
of the Marine Corps, should communicate 
with Colonel C. B. Taylor, Marine Bar- 
racks, Washington, D. C. 

The most interesting article now on dis- 
play is a large drum which was originally 
donated to Major General Barnett by Ad- 


miral Hugh Rodman. This drum was used 
on a Flagship during the World War by 
the British Navy to sound first call to 
quarters. The following words are in- 
scribed on its side: ‘‘H.M.S. Hood, 1893- 
1899. H.M.S. Canopus, 1900- . San 
Domingo, 1806. Dardanellos, 1807. U.S.S. 
New York, 1917.’’ Although it is not 
known definitely whether or not this drum 
first came into use during 1806, the above 
wording on its side leads one to believe so. 
If this is true, it should be one of the 
oldest drums in existence. 

Another interesting item is a vocal and 
instrumental program which was rendered 
by the Marine Corps Band in 1862. This 
program was given for the benefit of the 
wounded. It stated on the program that, 
‘‘Doors open at 7% o’clock, concert com- 
mences at 8 o’clock.’’ 

Two trumpets in the display case arouse 
their share of interest. One of these trum- 
pets was used to sound first call after the 
Marines landed at Guantanamo Bay in 
June of 1898. The other trumpet sounded 
taps at the American Legation the night 
before the arrival of relief column, August 
13, 1900. 

Mr. Chester E. Anderson, ex-Marine, of 
Roy, New Mexico, sets a splendid example 
by submitting an article on the museum to 
the Editor of The Roy News. In a sup- 
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plement to The Roy Record, the following 
story was published on April 14, 1933; 

**Col. C. B. Taylor, commanding the U. 
S. Marine Barracks at Washington, D. C., 
is very desirous of making a sort of a 
miniature museum out of the band audi 
torium there. There are so many memen 
toes of historic importance that have passed 
from the hands of the Marine Corps, eups, 
trophies, flags, pictures, and many other 
things, the Colonel greatly desires to col 
leet and put on exhibition in the hall. It 
is a logical place for them, as many people 
attend the band concerts, and they would 
be naturally interested in the collection of 
curios and trophics 

**Colonel Taylor will greatly appreciate 
any help that might be given him, as would 
all Marines and ex-Marines. If you know 
of a relie with a historieal background of 
interest to the Marine Corps kindly com 
munieate with Colonel Taylor, Marine Bar 
racks, Washington, D. C., or with Chester 
E. Anderson, Box 3, Roy, N. M., 
ing the nature of your memento and wheth 
er you wish to sell it or donate it to the 
museum where it will be placed with your 


explain 


compliments. 

It is our belief that all Marines and 
friends of Marines should lend a helping 
hand in an effort to perpetuate the mem 
This may 
be accomplished by sending in your con 
tribution for display at the Marine Mu 
seum or have your home town paper pub 
lish a small news item ealling attention 
to the Museum. The editor of vour paper 
will be glad to get the news item, so there 


ory of the Marines of the past. 


will be no charge to you. 
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SECOND DIVISION MEN 
RECEIVE MEDALS 


On March 15, 1933, thirty-four members 
of the Second Division Association of Los 
Angeles, former members of the Second 
Division, A. E. F., were decorated with 
the Silver Star medal and the Purple 
Heart. Major A. B. Miller, USMC., pre- 
sented the awards. 

Twenty-five of these thirty-four men 
were Marines. Three are Medal of Honor 
men: D. E. Hayden, L. Van Iersel, and 
J. Leonard. Hayden, while serving as 
Hospital Apprentice with the Sixth Ma- 
rines, won his medal at Thiaucourt, Sep- 
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tember 15, 1918, when he crossed an open 
and shell-swept field to reseue Corporal 
Creed. 

Van Iersel was awarded his decoration 
for gallantry in action while serving with 
the 9th U. S. Infantry. 

J. Leonard’s citation reads: ‘*‘ Private, 
United States Marine Corps; for distin 
guished conduct in the presence of the 
enemy in battles, while with the Eighth 
Army Corps, on the 25th, 27th, and 29th 
of March, and the 4th of April, 1899.’’ 

For the benefit of some of the old timers 
who might reeall Leonard, he assumed 
this name when it was formally changed 
from Joseph Melvin. 


Memorial Planned for Major 
General George Barnett 


To eternize the name and achievements 
of the late Major General George Barnett, 
the World War Commandant of the Ma- 
rines, it is planned to erect a memorial to 
his memory. As explained in the aeccom- 
panying letter from the committee, this 
memorial is to be a bronze tablet in the 
Washington Cathedral, District of Colum- 
bia. 

Funds for this purpose are being solicit 
ed from Marines, active or inactive, Re 
serve or Regular, but no individual is ex 
pected to contribute more than two dollars, 

General Barnett was unusually gifted. 
Nature made him first a gentleman, con 
siderate, kindly, unselfish and thoughtful 
of others. His service life was one in 
training for the fulfillment of his ultimate 
task in a position of the highest respon 


sibility. Graduating from Annapolis as a 
member of the noted Class of 1881, he en- 
tered the Marine Corps a Second Lieuten- 
ant on July 1, 1883. Step by step he 
served in every commissioned grade from 
the lowest to the highest. He was first of 
all a sea-going Marine, he was the exem- 
plar of what is now known as Navy’s Ma- 
rine. He served afloat on the Pinta, Iro- 
quois, Vermont, New Orleans, Chicago, 
Kentucky and Wisconsin. On the two last- 
named vessels he was Fleet Marine Officer 
of the Asiatic Fleet. He commanded the 
Marines on the cruiser New Orleans 
throughout the Spanish-American War. 
General Barnett was fortunate in secur- 
ing his full share of that arduous service 
known as ‘‘floating battalions and regi- 
ments,’’ service on expeditionary duty in 


SECOND DIVISION MEN RECEIVE PURPLE HEART AND SILVER STAR 


These members of the Second Division Association are being decorated by Major A. B. Miller, U.S.M.C., officer in charge of re- 
cruiting, Los Angeles, Calif. The three men in front, D. E. Hayden; L. Van Iersel, and J. Leonard, are Medal of Honor Men. 

Members of the Association being decorated are: H. E. McGee, 78th Co. (President, 2d Division Association, Los Angeles); 
W. T. Love, H. Q. Co., 6th M. G. Batt.; R. G. Patton, 96th Co.; R. L. Thompson, 51st Co.; B. D. Heyer, 51st Co.; D. D. Bernstein, 
43rd Co.; B. S. Schwebke, 83rd Co.; A. W. Phillips, 23rd Inf.; J. F. Russell, 51st Co.; R. A. Caughey, 96th Co.; C. O. Welch, 95th Co.; 
C. B. Wirsching, 2nd Engineers; A. G. Bamford, 2nd Engineers; R. G. Swisher, 15th F. A.; C. Stewart, 2nd Engineers; L. L. Hoffman, 
8ist Co.; L. W. Gibney, 2nd Engineers; B. J. Barnett, 55th Co.; W. S. Space; R. R. Rogers, 6th Marines; E. C. Werdin, 96th Co.; N. C. 
Stringham, 8st Co.; C. G. Johnson, 51st Co.; S. B. Babcock, 96th Co.; H. F. Lawson, 20th Co.; E. L. Henderson, 16th Co.; F. A. Thies, 
74th Co.; D. E. Hayden (U.S.N.), 6th Marines; L. Van Iersel, 9th Inf.; J. Leonard, 8th Co.; W. H. Castle, 18th Co.; A. J. Crooks, 75th 


Co.; R. W. Puffer, 51st Co.; G. C. Syvarth, 23rd Inf. 
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the Caribbean areas and elsewhere. His 
name will be found on the roster of three 
expeditionary movements to Cuba, as well 
as on other expeditions which carried him 
to Panama, the Philippines, Porto Rico 
and China. His name will be found as 
that of one who served at one time or an- 
other at almost every Marine Barracks in 
the United States. During the World 
Columbia Exposition at Chicago in 1893, 
General Barnett served with the Marine 
Detachment assigned to duty there. And 
he was the first Commanding General of 
our Department of the Pacific. 

General Barnett saturated himself with 
the history and traditions of his famous 
Corps. He saw to it that his Corps was 
grounded in these same traditions. By this 
indoctrination he instilled in his Corps as 
esprit and morale of the very highest; at- 
tributes that have distinguished the Ameri- 
can Marine of today. He was an amiable 
executive. He did not fail to surround 
himself with officers distinguished for ini- 
tiative, tact and efficiency. Major Gen- 
eral James G. Harbord of the Army, as 
commander of that magnificent brigade of 
American Marines that made the name of 
Belleau Woods immortal, wrote that he 
was ‘‘always glad to call General Barnett 
his Chief.’’ The Secretary of the Navy at 
the time once wrote that General Barnett 
served as ‘fan able Commandant of the 
Marine Corps, a wise adviser on the Gen- 
eral Board, a useful member of the Ad- 
visory Council, and an officer of ability 
whose success in strengthening the Marine 
Corps and uniting all branches of the 
Navy in perfect accord cannot be too high- 
ly commended.’’ President Franklin Del- 
ano Roosevelt, while serving in the World 
War as Acting Secretary of the Navy, 
wrote that General Barnett was an ‘‘ex- 
cellent officer and an excellent Major Gen- 
eral Commandant of the Marine Corps.’’ 
The President of the Republic of France 
recognized General Barnett’s distinguished 
services by conferring upon him the Cross 
of the Commander of the Order of the Le- 
gion of Honor. Concerning this award, the 
French Ambassador to the United States 
wrote, ‘‘I am glad of the new token of 
our deep appreciation of the splendid serv- 
ice rendered by this far-famed Corps.’’ Our 
government pinned later a Distinguished 
Service Medal upon his breast for ‘‘ Ex- 
ceptionally meritorious service in a duty of 
great responsibility as Commandant of the 
Marine Corps, in the administration of his 
high office and the organization and diree- 
tion of the manifold and distinguished 
service of the Marine Corps at home and 
abroad.’’ 

General Barnett as the World War Com- 
mandant of the Marine Corps was directly 
responsible for creating the conditions that 
gave to his Corps the opportunity for glo 
rious achievements on the soil of France. 
Their conduct there at onee made the 
American Marine known the world over. 
And he is there known today as a soldier 
of the first order, without fear and with- 
out reproach, 
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BARNETT MEMORIAL FUND 
COMMITTEE 
Washington, D. C. 
April 1, 1933. 
To all Commissioned Officers, War- 
rant Officers, and enlisted men of 
the Marine Corps now in service, 
and to those who have severed 
their connection with the Marine 
Corps and who were associated 
with the late Major General Com- 
mandant George Barnett, U. S. 
Marine Corps. 


1. The Rt. Reverend James E. 
Freeman, The Bishop of Washington, 
has offered an opportunity to the 
personnel of the Marine Corps, past 
and present, to evidence our appre- 
ciation of the inestimable services 
rendered to his country, to the naval 
service, and to the Marine Corps by 
the late Major General George Bar- 
nett, United States Marine Corps, 
our late Commandant during the 
World War. The Bishop has set 
space aside in the Washington Cathe- 
dral that there be installed there a 
bronze tablet to the memory of Gen- 
eral Barnett. 


chased and installed for the sum of 
$1,200.00. It is considered appro- 
priate to solicit contributions from 
our personnel, active, reserve, regu- 
lar, temporary, or otherwise, past 
and present. We feel that those who 
share with us an appreciation of the 
services rendered by the late Major 
General George Barnett, United 
States Marine Corps, should have the 
opportunity to contribute to the erz- 
tent that they are willing to defray 
this expense. At the present time 
no sum greater than $2.00 ts ex- 
pected from any individual. 


?, A suitable memorial can be pur- 


8. Individual remittances should 
be made to Lt. Col. Chas. R. San- 
derson, A.Q.M., U.S.M.C., Headquar- 
ters, U. S. Marine Corps, Navy 
Building, Washington, D. C., and 
Commanding Officers of posts and 
stations will be asked to designate 
an officer of their command to solicit 
subscriptions, receive collections, and 
otherwise to assist the forwarding of 
this purpose. 


4. To all who were friends and as- 
sociates of the late Major General 
Barnett this opportunity to do some- 
thing constructive and permanent in 
honor of his memory will undoubt- 
edly be appealing. 


LOGAN FELAND, Chairman. 
GrorcGe Ricnarps, Member. 


Cnas. R. SANDERSON, 
Secretary and Treasurer. 
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AROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 


The Marines of 
New York veterans 
and those of the 
active service, are 
rejoiced to learn 
that Angelo J. 
Cincotta was 
moted to the rank 
of Captain in the 
Marine Corps Re- 
serve. The Cap- 
tain has been a 
life-long resident 
of Brooklyn. He 
enlisted during 
1917, and was sent 
to France with the 

Dawson Photo. Sixth Regiment. 
“Doc” Clifford Since his separa- 
tion from the 

service he has been practicing law. 


He is affiliated with several veteran’s or- 
ganizations, being the state vice president 
of the Second Division Association; chair- 
man of the legal committee, Department 
of New York, V. F. W.; vice commander 
of Old Glory Naval Post, 48, American 
Legion; post advocate of Comrade Post, 
V. F. W.; chairman of the county public- 
ity committee of the Kings County Ameri- 
can Legion; secretary of the county Me- 
morial Day committee, and a member of 
the county charter, grievance and Ameri- 
canism committees. 

Last December, as commandant of the 
Marine Corps League, Captain Cincotta 
conducted a successful campaign against 
reduction of-the personnel of the Marine 
Corps. He has always been a consistent 
advocate of adequate national defense. 

Captain Cincotta is a member of the 
Brooklyn Lodge of Elks, honorary presi- 
dent of the Aeolian Club of Kings Coun- 
ty and a member of the American Bar 
Association. 

The following clipping from the Daily 
Times of Brooklyn will be of interest to a 
large number of Marines. I, therefore, 
pass it on as taken from David Bratton’s 
column, ‘‘Outside Listening In.’’ 

‘*A year or so he was a press agent, 
with a fair batch of clients and Harry 
Ortner used to drop in to see me several 
times weekly. Then he dropped from sight 
and—imagine my surprise to receive a let- 
ter from him in Hawaii the other day. 

‘*He’s gone and done it. Yes, sir; he’s 
joined the Marines and is now with the 
llth Signal Co., Honolulu, Schoffield Bar- 
racks. After a description of his trip 
here from the South Seas, including a bit 
of the wonders of the Panama Canal, 
which I helped to build, he goes into de- 
tails of radio in Hawaii. 

‘*He ealls KGU one of the most beau- 
tiful stations, but says that the talent is 
nothing one can write about enthusiastical- 
ly—not for publication. However, in the 
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evenings and other times, the Pacifie Coast 
stations and CBS and NBC outlets are 
heard with remarkable clearness. 

‘‘Harry especially mentions Art Jarret, 
who is appearing at the Cocoanut Grove 
with Phil Harris and Leah Rae, and all 
of whom are strong favorites in the Is 


lands. Gus Arnheim is also a_ favorite, 
and many other Coast programs come in 
for their share of followers. Amos ’n’ 


Andy continue to hold attention when 
heard there, as do a number of acts fa 
miliar to us here each evening. Alto 
gether, radio seems to be quite an accept 
ed fact in Hawaii. 

‘*Also of interest is the news that Jap 
anese and Australian stations are heard 
over the full channel and that occasionally 
some of the smaller broadeasters in this 
ecounty—the East especially—are brought 
in by the DX’ers, 


One Panel of Flagpole Base, Memorial 
Unveiled in Albany, N. Y., on May 30 
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**So, for those interested, this is the 
radio situation in Hawaii, and for the 
many friends of Harry, he’s in the Marine 
Corps. He didn’t write how long he’d stay 
away, nor why he did it, but he did send 
me a couple of pictures and one of them 
graces the radio page today. It shows 
Harry at the Message Center during the 
recent gigantic Army and Navy maneuvers 
in the Pacific. 

** Hawaii. Huh, what a place to be! You 
ean get a touch of the Island atmosphere 
at 11 tonight when WABC broadeasts the 
colorful ceremonies surrounding the de 
parture of the new liner Lurline from its 
maiden trip fom Hawaii to the States. The 
Royal Serenaders provide the music, the 
diving youngsters will be described as they 
vie for coins in the water and after hear- 
ing all of this, you’ll yearn for Hawaii. 
No, I don’t blame Harry so much after 

Lt. Frank Mallen has been promoted to 
Captain in the Marine Corps Reserve. He 
is another one of those fine Reservists 
whose first interest still retain his love and 
talent for the Old Corps. The Captain’s 
work with the press has, for years, been 
of an outstanding and original character. 
He never fails to seeure worthwhile pub 
licity for the Corps. 

In these days in which we receive our 
fill of disillusions, we need poems such as 
these to enliven our spirits: 

FAITH 
Right glad am I to tell you of my faith, 
Though words may fail, for words are 
feeble things 
To imagine forth the secrets of the soul. 


You ask me, What is faith? 

It is a bridge across a darkening stream; 

A pathway through the woods; 

A hand that beckons when the trail is 
lost— 

That leads and lifts me when my strength 
is gone; 
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A Voice that ealls and ealls, ‘‘ This is the 
way’’; 

A rainbow arching an abysmal gulf; 

A tide that ebbs and flows 

But bears my laboring craft uopn its 
breast; 

A wind that blows from far-off shores 

And brings me odors from a garden fair; 

A well of water in a desert place; 

A tree whose branches brush the sky, 

Though rooted in the unshaken earth; 

A star that shines when other lights are 
dead; 

A vast horizon which recedes 

As I approach, and tempts me on 

To lands these eyes have never seen, 

That lie beyond the journey’s end. 


All this is faith—and more 

Food for the fainting heart 

Wine for the spirit’s thirst 

Musie not born of earth 

Strength in the ceaseless strife 

Peace at the heart of storm 

Vision of things unseen 

Joy in the certain sense 

That life, brief and begirt with fears, 

Is, spite of all, within the care of God. 
CHARLES CARROLL ALBERTSON. 


MEMORIAL TO WAR DEAD 


In tribute to her war dead, the city of 
Albany, N. Y., unveiled a flag-pole base on 
Memorial Day. The base has four sides, 
one of which contains a list of the Albany 
men who died in service. The other three 
are relief figures of Soldiers, Sailors and 
Marines. 

The figures are carved in granite, the 
work of Miss Gertrude K. Lathrop. Capt. 
B. T. Fay, USMCR., assisted Miss Lathrop 
with the technical details concerning the 
war-time uniform of Marines and obtained 
an ex-Marine of the Fifth Regiment as a 
model. 


SOLDIERS, SAILORS 


The purpose of the Soldiers’, Sailors’ 
and Marines’ Club, loeated at 1015 L 
Street, N. W., Washington, D. C., is to 
provide the enlisted men of the Army, 
Navy, Marine Corps and Coast Guard with 
beds, meals and such other accommoda- 
tions usually provided by clubs for its 
members at prices within their reach and 
in keeping with the pay they receive. 

The club is operated on a_ non-profit 
basis, furnishing meals at regular hours, 
breakfast from 7 to 8, dinner 5 to 6, lunch, 
12 to 1. These meals are sold at reason- 
able prices, 

Visitors, coming to Washington from 
other posts, can procure a bed for the 
night at the Club for a nominal sum, 50e, 
For those who wish to stay in the city for 
some time, a special rate is offered them 
in room and board at $35.00 per month. 

The club also has several lockers avail- 
able for men who might want them, These 
rent at 50e a month. Men on ships, who 
desire to wear civilian clothes ean avail 
themselves this opportunity to rent lock- 
ers at a reasonable price. Showers are 
provided for your use. 

The Club also owns the next door build- 
ing, which is connected to the old build- 
ing. This enables the Club to aeccommo- 
date upwards of sixty men a night. 

The meeting halls are rented to veteran 
organizations at a reasonable rate. Money 
derived from this source is set aside in a 
separate fund to provide entertainment for 
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the men of the service and the upkeep of 
the halls. 

Facilities are provided for the recreation 
of the men. Pool tables are provided with- 
out cost. A large reading room with plen- 
ty of reading matter, leading periodicals 
and daily newspapers are to be had. Dances 
are held during the summer months. 

All men of the service are heartily in 
vited to stop over at the Soldiers’, Sailors’ 
and Marines’ Club whenever they are in 
the Capital City, where every effort will be 
made to make them feel at home. 

The facilities of the club are also extend- 
ed to the veterans’ office for the accommo 
dation of needy veterans who may apply 
to them for aid. 


McNUTTY NEWS FROM H. Q. 
By “Boob” 

When the dismissal notices were received 
at Marine Corps Headquarters, Mrs. Lari- 
more was very much chagrined. Not be 
cause she had received notice, but as she 
announced ‘‘Now I will have to learn how 
to cook.’’ The office gang very promptly 
decided to buy her a good cook book as a 
parting gift. When the ninety-day fur 
lough plan was announced, she stated that 
if she didn’t lose her job she thought her 
husband could put up with canned goods 
for three months. So now the gift idea 
has changed to a good can opener. 

**Polly’’ Mix is arranging with her 
brother ‘‘Down in Virginny’’ to furnish 
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board and room for poor starving Govern- 
ment clerks, under the furlough plan. The 
rates are reasonable and the food and 
accommodations are excellent, but try and 
find the burg called ‘‘ Reedsville.’’ 

When Mr. Reed received notice that his 
services could be spared he decided to try 
for a position, as engineer, with the Turk- 
ish Government. We don’t know how good 
an engineer he is but we do know that he 
dammed everything around here. 

Mrs. Gill is very much perturbed over 
the possible abolition of the Marine Corps 
Reserve. She has put in a lot of sleepless 
nights trying to dope out some of their 
Muster Rolls. However, we believe’ her 
troubles are not vet over. 

We have a Sergeant 
smashed more automobiles than 
Oldfield has records. 

Some people dread the loss of an eye, 
but ‘‘Old Popeye’’ Giles, the office gloom 
chaser, has seen more since he lost one 
eye than he ever could see with two. 

Our old friend, ‘‘Bud’’ Fisher, receives 
a royal salute each morning from his pal, 
‘*Jack-the-Wop.’’ The salute is more on 
the order of a Brooklyn Razzberry. 

The two champion liars of the Marine 
Corps, or rather the champion fishermen, 
‘*Popeye’’ Giles and ‘‘ Bootlegger’’ Sharp- 
nack went herring snatching yesterday. 
The result of the catch will appear in Rip- 
ley’s ‘Believe it or not.’’ 

The ‘*Retired Undefeated’’ Champion 
golfer of the Marine Corps, Freddie Moore, 
burnt up the Argyle golf course yesterday 
with a brilliant 52-58—110. From his score 
one would think he was bowling. He really 
hates to get less than a hundred. 

When the first hint of reducing the 
Civil Service personnel reached this office, 
there was organized a ‘‘Band of Bolshe- 
viks’’? whose password was ‘‘Comes the 
Revolution.’’ Mackey the official 
standard bearer and at! each meeting his 
flaming red tie was conspicuous. When 
the news of the 90-day furlough plan was 
received the password was changed to 
‘*Comes the Revelation.’’ 


Major who has 
Barney 


Reading Room, Soldiers’, Sailors’ and 


We believe the ‘‘New Deal’’ pulled a 
**Revoke’’ on the dismissal order. It 
should have been a misdeal due to the two 
cuts. We also think that the latest re- 
duction in appropriations was a deal out 
of turn. 

Was our face ‘‘vermillion’’ when we 
met Mrs. Robards on ‘‘F’’ street with a 
pair of beautiful twins. We later dis- 
covered that they belong to her sister. 

‘¢A word to the wise is worth two in 
the bush’’; if Edyth doesn’t stop worry- 
ing about her position she will soon be 
sporting a shock of white hair. Since 
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Soldiers’, Sailors’ and Marines’ Club, 1015 L Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 


April first she has lost two pounds. Of 
course, you don’t notice it because she still 
looks like she is gaining. 

**Rumor’’ Powers is the best little gloom 
dispenser in Government service. He 
has caused more clerks to spend sleepless 
nights than Maxwell House, Wilkins, or 
Chase and Sanborn put together. 


The jig-saw puzzle craze is dying out. 
O’Toole is down to three a week. Wes 
Thomas still does five while Goodwin has 
dropped to two, over the week-end. We 
have heard that only those with a weak 
end would bother to work them at all. 


Waldo Foster couldn’t be enticed to go 
herring snatching. He stated that he was 
waiting for the ‘‘hardheads.’’ What’s 
the matter, Waldo, aren’t there enough of 
them around hei ? 


The doctor told Edna Bradley an opera- 
tion would be necessary for her gall. We 
always thought she had too much. There 
are several more in the same boat, but we 
don’t think an operation would do them 
any good, 

Attention, John Hix! Giles and Sharp- 
nack, the champion fishermen of the Ma- 
rine Corps, tried their hand at herring 
snatching, and the result of their afternoon 
work was two small herring and one carp. 
Some fishermen! 

Major A. D. Rorex and Chief QM. Clk. 
R. M. O’Toole, U.S.M.C., inspected the Ma- 
rine Barracks, Naval Powder Factory, In- 
dian Head, Md., during the past week. 

Clerks in the A. & I. Department are 
busy preparing estimates for 1935. As 
yet we don’t know what we can spend in 
1934. 

Chief QM. Clk. B. D. Goodwin, U.S.M.C., 
is laid up with an eye full of sties. 

Mrs. Jane Blakeney, the Marine Corps 
Tobacco Queen from Southern Maryland, is 
in hopes that the price of tobacco goes up 
when and if the currency comes down. 

If this rain continues another week che 
Marine Corps tournament will be changed 
to water polo. 
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“IN ALL the years I have known of the Interna- 
tional Correspondence Schools, I have 
one of your graduates out of a job.” 
A business executive made this statement in a 
recent letter commenting on the I. C. S. graduates 
and students in his employ, and expressing regrets 
that it is necessary to reduce the personnel of his 


seldom seen 


organization. He added that he had made a 
ful personnel survey. 
“However,” he said, 


care- 
“all I. C.S. graduates 
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and students will be retained, for I realize their 
value in the conduct of my business.’ 

The reason I. C.S. men always have jobs is 
because they are trained men! You, too, can be an 
I. C.S. man. In this age of efficiency and special- 
ization, to be an I. C. S. man means security for 
the present and assurance for the future. 

Mark the subject in which you are most inter- 
ested. Mail the coupon today. It has been the 
most important act in thousands of men’s lives! 


SCHOOLS 


“The Universal University” 


about the subject Jefore which I have marked X: 


BOX 5276-0, SCRANTON, 
* Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” 
PY 


PENNA. 
and full particulars 


Foreman 


BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 


Radio 


TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
Architect Telephone Work Plumbing Steam Fitting Air Brakes 
Architectural Draftsman Mechanical Engineer Heating Ventilation Train Operation 
B ng Estimating nical Draftsman Sheet Metal Worker Chemistry Pharmacy 
Wood Millworking aker Steam Engineer Coal Mining Engineer 
Contractor and Builder uker Steam Electric Engineer Navigation 
Structural Draftsman t Tinsmith Civil Engineer Boilermaker 
St ral Engineer ge Engineer Surveying anc Textile Overseer or Supt. 
Ele Wiring nd Building Refrigerati Cotton Manufacturing 
Ek al Engines un R. R. Lex }Woolen Manufacturing 
Ele Lighting ines R. R. Se ) Agriculture 
We g, Elect ind Gas gines Highway Engineering |) Fruit Growing 
Rea pb $ eine R. R. Bridge and Buik ling } Poultry Farming 


Marine Engineer 


Business Manag t (7C. P. Accountant Business Correspond lence Railway Mail Clerk 

i. Manage Bookkeeping Lettering Show Cards Grade School Subjects 

lr t M ent Secretarial Work Signs } High Schoo! Subjects 

Pet el Management h Stenography and Typing }College Preparatory 
Traffic nage Fre h }Complete Commercial Illustrating 

Accountam y | }Salesmanship Civil Service Cartooning 
OCost ntant Advertising Mail Carrier (J Lumber Dealer 


1] you reside in : Canada, send this coupon to the Internationa! Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, “Coneda 
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HE colorful careers of many a base- 
fej ball team have been clouded by the 
M0 Marine clouters during the plays 
since the memorable tilt with the Uclans 
of Southern California U. at L. A., the 
Marines usually vending their wares with 
a style akin to that of the best in baseball 
history. 

They beat the U.S.S. Detroit, 23 to 2; 
the U.S.S. Dobbin, 4 to 2; bowed to the 
U.S.S. California, 8 to 5, as a result of 
poor selection in chance players; spanked 
the U.S.S. Decatur, 10 to 5, in another 
Service League game; the U.S:S. Elliott 
again to a 21 to 8 grievance; San Diego 
State College, 3 to 2, and the U. 8S. Naval 
Hospital nine, 4 to 1. Joe Vitek, ‘*Chink’’ 
Holmdale, Pounds and Kimball pitching 
some wonderful ball. ‘‘Sonny’’ Sonnen- 
berg, catching for most of the games, is a 
hot shot with a bat in his paw, while 
Pop Haney, Lail, Shapley, Siefert, Lind 
strom, Callaham, Howell and 
Chenoweth slugging at balls that net them 
no less than two-baggers in every affray. 

The San Diego Marines baseball aggre- 
gation have played 10 games, won 10 and 
lost none since the beginning of the sea- 
son in the Service League, and played 31, 
won 24 and lost 7 in the entire season, 
including all the games with the best ma- 
terial on the West Coast. 

Every game has had a record attendance 
with 95 per cent of the entire command 
full of enthusiasm, breaking their vocal 
records in boosting their proud warriors. 
Fank Lloyd, baseball manager on_ the 
Board of Athletie Control on Stanford’s 
team wrote: ‘*The whole Stanford team, 
Mr. Wolter (the coach), and myself wish 
to express our sineere gratitude for the 
marvelous hospitality extended to us by 
officers and men of the U. S. Marines in 
San Diego, during our recent visit. It is 
no exaggeration to say that this trip to 


Marine Base was one of the 


> 
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San Diego 
finest ever taken by the Stanford team. 

The encounter with the Uelans, a re 
newal of acquaintances since the Leather 
necks clashed with the freshman football 
team here two years ago, paved the way 
to bringing the varsity football team and 
the Marines together on Armistice day 
next fall, and if their plans develop it 
will be looked forward to as an annual 
affair. 

U. CC. L. A. eame to San Diego with the 
prospects of an easy victory, but when 
they arrived they found that the Marines 
were undefeated champions of the Service 
League and in their most recent conqust 
in big time stuff, walloped the Los Angeles 
Old Timers, 9 to 8, and their lone col- 
legiate competition this spring, broke even 
with Stanford University. 


AMOND DUST FROM 


BY “WALTER” CAMP 


Hriszko, third base; Howell, right field; 
Sonnenberg, catcher; Lieut. Allan Shapley, 
Ist base; Beeson, center field; Haney, left 
field; Lindstrom or Lail at shortstop and 
a choice of Vitek, Holmdale and Kimball 
as pitchers, is the usual lineup of the Ma- 
rine team against the average nines. 

Weather is swell. No rain, good grounds 
and what is known as the best diamond in 
southern California (thanks to ‘‘Chink’’ 
Holmdale), are the inducements to better 
ball playing. Whenever the San Diego 
Marines are forced off the ball diamond, 
THe LEATHERNECK will publish the results 
in brilliant red ink! 

A bouquet of roses to the Diego Devils! 


Ex-Big Leaguers 
Trounced by Marines, 9-8 


San Diego, April 15.—The Old Timers’ 
Ball Club, an aggregation of former big 
league players from the ‘‘Red Sox,’’ 
‘<«Giants,’’ ‘*Cubs,’’ ‘*Cardinals,’’ and 
everything of historical worth as far as 
baseball is concerned, were beaten by the 
Marines in a hard ten-inning battle that 
ended in a 9 to 8 score, played for the 
benefit of the San Diego unemployed here 
today. 

The big game started at 2:15, with 2,000 
fans cheering for the tiny Marine team, 
expected to barely scratch against the ven- 
erable knowledge of Chief Meyers, the 
Indian who became one of the most famous 
eatchers in baseball history; Sam Craw- 


Mike Gazella Stops Haney of the Marines 
at Third 


GO 


ford, the home run king of the big leagues 
during his years with the Detroit Tigers; 
Mike Gazella, Yankees; Crawford and Har- 
ry Hooper, of the Red Sox; Pudgie Gould, 
from Cleveland; Bob MeGraw, once with 
the Phillies; Art Shaeffer, of the Giants 
and Johnny Butler, from the White Sox. 

Joe Vitek started the game off and al- 
lowed no one to run in on him, although 3 
hits marked against him. The second half 
of the first canto saw the Marines chalk 
up four runs with 3 hits to the good. The 
Leathernecks piled more runs in on the 
third, two in the 9th and one more run 
in the tenth of the 10-inning game. Bee- 
son and Shapley led the Marines’ batting 
formation with two runs each out of four 
A. B.’s. A sensational homer was clouted 
by Lindstrom in the last of the 10th that 
ended the game, Shapley supporting with 
a thrilling homer in the last of the ninth. 
The Old Timers were once splendid ball 
players but ran against heavy opposition 


in their tour that ineluded the Marine 
sluggers. 

R. H. E. 

Marines 9 13 0 

Old Timers 8 13 0 


Marines Bow to U.C.L.A: 
First Day, Even on 2nd. 


San Diego, April 21st and 22nd,—Col- 
legiate baseball proved to be too tough 
for the Leathernecks here in their first 
day’s play when the Ueclans of the Uni- 
versity of Southern California at Los An 
geles, clamped down on the Marines’ style 
by 10 to 6; but the Marines changed their 
tune in the second day’s tilt and walked 
away with the pie in a 16 to 6 victory 
over the powerful collegians,. 

Frankovich, who stars on the gridiron 
as well as the diamond, turned in one of 
the best performances seen here in many 
moons and was the mainspring in both 
the winner’s offensive and defensive play 
in the first day. The entire Uclan nine 
played well, the team collecting 21 hits 
off Joe Vitek and Kimball, of the Ma- 
rines. They started off with one run in 
the first inning, added another in the third, 
two more in the fifth and slipped a little 
one in the fourth to climax their running 
efforts with five-run outburst in the 
seventh, 

The second day’s tilt was pitched by a 
championship chucker, ‘‘Chink’’ Holmdale, 
who allowed but one hit in each of the in- 
nings up to the 7th. Lail stepped to the 
plate to swat a home run in the third, 
with two two-base hits by Beeson and 
Sonnenberg. Until Winters, pitcher for 
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THE WEST COAST BASEBALL MENACE 


The U. S. Marines of the San Diego Base Have Just About Clinched Their 
Grip on all Laurels 


the Uclans was put in in the first of th 
seventh, the Marines made college men 
look sick, swatting and tossing endlessly. 


FIRST DAY 


R. H. E. 

Marines 6 10 0 

U. CL A. 10 12 0 
SECOND DAY 

R. H. E. 

Marines 16 17 0 

U. Cc. L. A. 6 11 0 


USS Elliott Calls Game 
at End of 6th with Marines 


San Diego, April 8th.-With a home run 
by Sonnenberg and 3 runs in the second 
eanto and 7 in the 4th, one in the 5th and 
7 again in the sixth innings against them, 
the U.S.S. Elliott ealled the game at the 
first of the sixth because of the cloud of 
dust the Marines raised in scoring 18 runs 
against them before they could open their 
traps to begin catching flies and hitting 
road-apples, here today. 


Seifert and Lindstrom led the Marines 
with 3 hits each, a smattering of childish 
plays by all members of the Elliott team 
made the game look easy. The final score 
was 18 to 0, the Marines shaking their 
heads in sorrow. 


Marines Snag Fliers 
24-10 in Slugfest 


San Diego, April 21lst.—A loosely played 
contest featuring runs, hits and errors in 
box car numbers, the Marine Corps base 
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Seifert Fattens His Average 


SAN DIEGO MARINES WIN MEDALS. 


IN WESTERN DIVISION RIFLE SHOOT 


BY “WALTER” CAMP 

San Diego, April 27.—The firing of the 
final day of the Marine Corps pistol 
matches at the La Jolla marine rifle range 
here today wound up the two weeks’ shoot 
ing of the Western Division, San Diego 
Trophy and Marine Corps matches that be 
gan April 17 and continued through nine 
days of firing the .30 caliber Springfield 
rifle and the .45 caliber regulation auto 
matic Colt pistol. 

Today’s matches in the Marine Corps 
pistol competitions were won by William D, 
Linfoot, a San Diego Marine, with a scoré 
of 460, being the first non-distinguished 
medal-winner down the line of firers. He 
will be presented with the Navy Depart 
ment gold medal award for these particu 
lar matches at a dress parade at the San 
Diego Marine Base, April 29. 

The highest score shot during these 
matches in the pistol was attained by Pvt. 
James E. Nugent, of Bremerton, shooting 
491. Being a distinguished marksman, he 


was ineligible to take a medal, according 
to the rules of the competition. 

April 17 marked the opening day of the 
Western Division rifle and pistol competi- 
tions and the combat for the San Diego 
Trophy presented to the West Coast Ma- 
rines by the citizens of San Diego thirteen 
years ago. 

Four teams of four men each from Pu- 
get Sound, Mare Island and San Diego, 
vie for this trophy annually. Competitors 
in the Western Division rifle match may be 
included in the membership in the teams 
competing for the San Diego Trophy. It 
will go back to Puget Sound, for the third 
year in the last four, won this year by the 
Marine Corps rifle team from Bremerton, 
Wash., by the highest score ever made in 
the thirteen years of friendly battle for 
it. The Bremerton team shot 1,111 out 
of the possible seore of 1,200, 

This was a notable match. Shooting 
conditions were excellent; the winning team 
and the second and third highest scores 
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ball team maintained its undefeated status 
in the Service League here by defeating 
the Marine Aviation, 24 to 10, today, at 
North Island. The Marines made 27 hits 
and the fliers, 14, while each committed 
S errors. 


Diego Devils Trim 
Altair, 14 to 1 


San Diego, April 19.—Collecting 18 hits, 
including a homer by Lt. Allen Shapley, 
the Marine Corps baseball team thumped 
the U.S.S. Altair, 14 to 1, in a Service 
League game here, this afternoon. 

The Devil Dogs led all the way, bunch 
ing base knocks in four innings to score 
their runs in clusters. Shapley, in addi- 
tion to bagging a homer, also hit two 
singles to share slugging honors’ with 
**Pop’’ Haney and Pounds. 

The Marines piled up scores in every in- 
ning, which finally ended with the Altair 
ealling the game in the first of the ninth. 

R. i. E. 

Marines 14 15 0 

U.S.S. Altair 1 7 1 


MarinesWhip High School 
Boys Then Feel Sorry 


San Diego, April 25th.—Sorry that they 
had to spank the San Diego High School 
boys by lacing out 14 hits off the Smith 
brothers, Chet and Harry, the Marine 
Corps Base baseball team defeated the Hill 
Toppers, 9 to 4, here today, with Pounds 
and Kimball, lobbers for the Marines, 
holding the lads with but eight hits. 

The game was a part of the Hilltop 
nine’s program in preparation for a fu- 
ture game that would decide the Coast 
League championship among high schools. 
The Marines have threatened everything 
on the West Coast and being used as a 
test for the high school boys, proves that 
their ability is unlimited. The score: 

R 


H. E. 
San Diego High 4 8 4 
Marines 9 14 1 


both surpassed the previous highest match 
score; a San Diego Marine, Cpl. John F. 
Jost, created a mild sensation as the last 
man in the last stage of his team by 
shooting a seore of 98 out of a possible 
100 on the slow fire 1,000 yard range, the 
best individual score ever registered in the 
trophy match on that range. 

The four teams, San Diego, Mare Island, 
Bremerton and Pearl Harbor, agreed to 
having a ‘‘seratch team’’—non competi- 
tive—but it came through in third place, 
and with a higher score than the previous 
highest seore for the match. 

Three years ago the trophy was won by 
a score of 1,067 which, until April 22 was 
the highest score for the match. After 
Bremerton’s exceptional 1,111, the shooting 
teams scored as follows: San Diego, 1,091; 
Battle Force (non-competitive), 1,073; 
Pearl Harbor, 1,055, and Mare Island, 
1,051. 

Mayor John F. Forward, Jr., of San 
Diego, presented the trophy to Lt. Andrew 
J. Mathiesen, captain of the winning team. 
Members of the Bremerton team were: Ist 
Lt. I. M. Bethel, Sgt. Robert Thompson, 
Jr., Sgt. C. J. Anderson and Pvt. James 
E. Nugent, shooting members; Cpl. Harry 
Arnold, alternate; and Sgt. James C. Blod- 
gett, team coach. 

(Continued on page 42) 
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INE CORPS LEAGUE 
NEWS ~ 


AN INFORMAL CHAT 


(Eprron’s Nore: We claim no originality 
for the use of a nom de plume. The daily 
newspapers have their ‘‘readers,’’ ‘‘ pater 
fam ilae,’’ and ** pro bono publicae, we 
George Sand had her trousers. The ostrich 
has its sand. The Earl Carroll girls have 
their fans. And we have our cat. As a 
matter of fact this is practically a verba- 
tum transcription of our cat’s discourse. 
Last night being a Saturday and having 
our usual Saturday night welsh rarebit and 
beer we awoke in the wee small hours 
with the entire Marine Corps League 
stamping cadence on our stomach to the 
monotonous chant of ‘*‘where are our but- 
tons, where are our LEATHERNECKS, where 
are our charters, where are the acknowl- 
edaments of our letters?’’ It was then 
that our cat spoke in this wise :) 


HE number of workers in the Ma- 
rine Corps League may be likened 
to the hoards of eager hands who 
are wont to rush forth at this first 
note of police call. Thosé who are caught 
flat-footed under the police sergeant’s very 
nose ure loud in their denunciation of those 
shirkers whose hideout has been  undis- 
covered. 

We at National Headquarters are in the 
unfortunate position of being ever in plain 
view of all who would have work done, It 
is, therefore, more in envy than in anger 
that we are so prone to damn our delin- 
quent detachment and gloss over our own 
dereliction of duty with the grumbled com- 
plaint that we can’t do it all. 

We have a vivid recollection of a dopey 
Gyrene named Chapman, who, when we 
knew him, was on his fourth hitch and as 
far away from first class private as the 
day he joined up. In sixteen years no non- 
com or four-striper had ever succeeded in 
convincing Chappy, by penalty or persua- 
sion, that his leggings were meant to be 
laced on the outside. But one day ‘‘ Dip- 
Smith holding down periodical 
assignment as topkick was struck with a 
beautiful idea. Chappy would made an 
ideal police sergeant. Enforeed with an ex- 
tra two ounces of lemon extract Dippy 
finally convinced Skipper Eddington that 
he was no drunker than usual and that 
Chappy was not as crazy as he looked. 

The next morning Chappy assumed his 
new duties. When the welcome strains of 
police call broke forth on the cold morning 
air there was not an answering footstep. 
Chappy stood alone in the door of the po- 
lice shed, gazing mournfully upon = un 
touched rows of brooms, spades, rakes and 
mops. The sad caste of his countenance. 
however, hid a crafty gleam in his mani 
acal eye. It was eight bells and the third 
watch was wearily straggling in for their 


morning beans. As they passed the police 
shed Chappy deftly substituted swabs for 
Springfields and brooms for gats. The en- 
suing squawk could be heard for miles. 
But Chappy with authority was adamant. 
The watch worked. 

The first watch suffered the same fate. 
And lo and behold at eight bells of the 
dog watch there was Chappy again knock- 
ing them off as fast as they were relieved. 
In two or three days it became evident 
with their delinquent brethren. Attendance 
that the guard was having some influence 
at police call jumped by leaps and bounds 
and minor contusions and abrasions were 
the uniform of the day. The first week, 
with a turnout of forty or fifty, it took 
about three hours to clean the gobboons, 
pick up the butts and mow the skipper’s 
lawn. The second week the crew was 
augmented by ten or twelve and the work 
ing time cut to two and a half hours. The 


The series of editorials by leading 
Leaguers will be resumed in the next 
issue of the LEATHERNECK. In addi- 
tion thereto the editor would like to 
have articles by League members on 
humorous or interesting experiences 
encountered in the active service or 
in detachment affairs. 


third week we got liberty call at four bells 
of the first watch,—which, we believe, is a 
record, 

All of which leads up to a proposition. 
The Headquarters Cat, crazy like Chappy, 
is willing to bargain. We hereby most 
solemnly agree to answer all letters within 
three days of receipt, to get LEeATHER- 
NECKS to all new members the same month 
that their cards are received, to keep all 
detachments adequately supplied with lapel 
buttons, membership cards, and literature, 

-IF,—National Vice-Commandants and 
Department Commandants will faithfully 
contact the detachment under their super- 
vision and relieve National Headquarters 
of unnecessary detail wherever possible; 
if the previously named officers will submit 
fairly regular, complete and concise reports 
to National Headquarters; if all detach 
ments will promptly forward national dues 
within a reasonable time from their receipt 
thereof and faithfully adhere to the con- 
stitutional provision to remit five per cent 
of all earnings to National Headquarters; 
if all detachments will religiously send to 
National Headquarters, each and every 
month LEATHERNECK copy written in a 
presentable manner, 

Being « Marine and knowing Marines 


BY THE HEADQUARTERS CAT 


the above seems like a doubly crazy propo 
sition. But there take it or 
leave it. And as a final convincer be 
warned that we too are standing in the 
door of the police shed, craftily awaiting 
all who may fall into our clutches. 


BERGEN COUNTY DETACH. 
MENT 
Hackensack, N. J. 

Here we are back in the news again af- 
ter a lay-off of two months. First we will 
tell you about our card party and dance 
but can’t tell how many millions we made 
as all the tickets have not been accounted 
for yet. 

We had about ten tables of players and 
a hall full of non-players who spent their 
time dancing to the music of the finest 
jazz band in Jersey. 

Some of the notables who attended were 
Mr. and Mrs. John Stull who came out 
looking for Jack Elliott and Mr. and Mrs. 
Bill Fay; Bill went all over the hall organ- 
izing a ‘‘Bavarian Night’’ (Pigs’ Knue- 
kles and sauerkraut to you). From all re- 
ports, Bill, it looks as if your idea has 
gone over. Commandant and Mrs. John P. 
Manning were out with a charming guest. 

Big Bill Bush the State Commandant 
showed up with the only red hat in the 
hall and our Aunt Clara took it and passed 
it around the hall—Tom Noonan style and 
when it came back it had a dollar and 
sixty cents in it. Aunt Clara also sang 
and auctioned off a couple of cakes which 
also helped our treasury a big bit. We 
want to thank you Mrs. Ritchie for all you 
have done for us, and also that ‘‘Chise 
ling’’ son-in-law Nygren who ean get more 
on eredit, jawbone, or on the arm than 
any person I ever heard of. Thanks, 
Elmer, for the part you played towards 
making our affair a success, 

Mr. and Mrs. Lauter came out and Lau 
ter is sure a—well we will tell you some 
other time. 

I think everybody had a good time at 
least King said so before the lights went 
out in the corner. 

Plans are under way for the Bavarian 
Night which will be held in the near fu 
ture. We are going to try to form a Drum 
and Bugle Corps—all members of this de- 
tachment ure invited to join—see Jack 
Stull. I would like to ask the members 
now where you fellows hang out on Mon- 
day nights—come out and let’s get ae 
quainted. Some of you South Bergen fel 
lows and you up in Closter on the northern 
end come out some time. I think I have 
said enough for awhile and don’t let us 
forget our little date next month. 

Robert A, SMITH, 
Chief of Staff. 
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Thirty-eight 


HUDSON-MOHAWK DETACH. 
MENT 

483 Hamilton Street, Albany, N. Y. 

Newly elected officers of the Hudson 
Mohawk Detachment are Don M. Jacobs, 
Albany; Vice-Commandants, Emery Myers, 
Troy; Charles Jacobs, Schenectady; Russ 
Cochran, Albany; Chief of Staff, John Me 
Namara, Green Island; Adjutant and Pay- 
master, C., J. Cunningham, Albany; Judge 
Advocate, William D. O’Brien, Albany; 
Chaplain, Charles Farrington, Schenectady; 
Sergeant-at-Arms, John Mosall, Albany. 
There they are, boys. All set for the com 
ing year to serve you and try to make 
Hudson-Mohawk the biggest and best de 
tachment in the League. Will you help 
them? Installation of officers will be held 
at this meeting. 

The last meeting was about the best in 
attendance in a long time, 38 members be 
ing present. The meeting was snappy and 
well conducted, taking a little more than 
an hour to go through all the business. 

Congratulations to Jack Haley this 
month for a blessed event. Don’t remem- 
ber whether it was a boy or girl, but good 
luck anyway Jack to you and Mrs. Haley. 

Also in line for congratulations are 
Bert Fay, recently elected president of the 
Advertising Club in Albany, and Jack Ty 
ler who returned to our midst after a ten 
months sojourn in the City of Brotherly 
Love, bringing with him a wife. Happy 
Days. 

The recent military ball was a success 
both socially and finaneiall We didn’t 
set the world afire with the monev we 
made, but still we’re in the clear and every 
member present voted it the best affair 
we’ve ever held. There 


1s still money out 


standing for tickets used and not paid for 
and as soon as this is turned in a com 
piete report will be made by the commit 


tee. A partial report will be made at this 
meeting. 

Our radio songbird has another spot on 
WCKO, Accidentally tuned in Tuesday 
night at 7:45 and we couldn’t mistake the 
voice of our own Ed Travers. He will be 
on at the same time every week. And 
while we’re on this radio subjeet, we'd 
like to extend the thanks of the dance 
committee to Ed and Mrs. Cochrane for 
their help in singing for us on the two 
radio programs we put on the air advertis 
ing the dance. We hope you both get a 
good spot. 

Wasn’t that a grand assembly at Troy 
last month? The gang was pleasant and 
cheerful and, incidentally, this was the 
night that comes but once a year, the night 
of choosing the officers to guide the detach 
ment for the next 12 months. Evervone 
seemed so jovial, I thought of the absentee 
members, if they could only peep, and see 
this gang in action. I don’t think they ’d 
want to miss a meeting. 

Even the National Vice-Commandant 
noticed the pretty setting of the meeting 
rooms and remarked on it when he arose 
to thank the boys for changing the sched 
ule so he could attend his Troy meeting. 
His remarks brought out the good looks of 
the room, the h ppy and contented looks 
on the Gang, and I want to add how good 
that dart board looked and that Troy beer 
(it’s legal now so we can use the word 
BEER 

A word of thanks to Brainerd, Deitz, 
and Ballard for their untiring efforts to 
sell tickets for the dance. Your work is 
appreciated. 

Although the rooms were only a stone’s 
throw from their homes, we missed the fol- 
lowing: Ryan (excused for work); Me- 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Callen, Owens, Tyrell, Jensen, Creagan, 
Jeffry, Younghans, Still, we were glad to 
again see such absentees as Tryon, Mul- 
len, Quinn, Kearins and Chet Bates, 

A real treat is in store for all who at- 
tend the installation of officers at this 
meeting, we’re told. Just back of the 
meeting room is a regular bar, draft beer, 
a buffett lunch and entertainment. Let’s 
all get around, and by our presence in 
spire these newly elected officers to do big 
things for the coming year. 

Now the thing we’d like to know is why 
the sergeant-at-arms was carefully 
guarding the entrance of the ladies room. 
It took Jerry Woods to put him on the 
track of the right door, where he remained 
for the rest of the evening doing his duty 
so well, he was unanimously re-elected to 
his post. 

A word of thanks to our good friend 
and member, Sen. Alex Baxter of Sche 
nectady. We’ve never met you at a meet 
ing but we still have hopes. We’d all like 
to have that pleasure, especially after the 
splendid letter sent the chairman of the 
dance committee and read at the meeting. 

Now, a word to the retiring officers of 
the detachment; vou who are relinquishing 
your titles should feel proud of the record 
made in the past year. It has easily been 
one of the hardest we have ever had and 
you are to be commended for the splendid 
ability you showed during the past and we 
sincerely hope that you will continue to 
be with us at every meeting. 

Curis J, CUNNINGHAM, 
Adjutant and Paymaster. 


NEW YORK DETACHMENT 
NO. I 
16 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Plans are being completed by the New 
York Detachment under the direction of its 
Commandant Angelo John Cineott, to cele 
brate the 10th anniversary of the founding 
of the Marine Corps League. It was June 
10th, 1923, in New York City that the or 
ganization of the League was completed by 
Maj-Gen, John A, LeJuene and Maj. Sid- 
ney Brewster and the New York Detach 
ment received the first charter. The Hud- 
son Detachment of Jersey City, the Bergen 
County Detachment cf Hackensack, N. J., 
and the Capt. Burwell H. Clarke Detach- 
ment of Newark, New Jersey, have been in- 
vited to make the celebration a joint one 
in order to display to the public the 
strength of the League in the Metropolitan 
area of New York. Milton Solomon, Past 
Commandant of the detachment and a Past 
National Vice-Commandant has been ap- 
pointed Chairman of the joint committee 
which consists of John Brennan of the 
Hudson group, Jesse Rodgers of Newark 
and J. Philips Manning of Hackensack. 

Carlton A. Fisher, our National Com- 
mandant, Maurice A. Ileh, National Vice- 
Commandant, Grant E. Culver, New York 
State Commandant and William T. Bush, 
New Jersey State Commandant will be in 
vited to participate. All ranking officials 
of the regular service of the Marine Corps 
at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, headed by 
that genial Commanding Officer, Col. Ger- 
ard M. Kincade and all reserve officers will 
be included in the program. It is expected 
that Atty-Gen. John J. Bennett, Jr., of 
the State of New York will make the prin- 
cipal address for the occasion. Many digni- 
taries from civil, professional and political 
life will lend color to the affair. The 
League will have occasion to celebrate 
for it has survived all its trials and tribu 
lations and it is still holding its own. 

At the last meeting of the detachment, 


June, 1933 


our Commandant, Angelo J. Cineotta in a 
long speech urged the Marines not to re- 
nominate him again and attempted to pre- 
sent the name of Frank X. Lambert, one 
of the pillars of the entire League as Com- 
mandant on May 1, 1933, and according to 
demonstration was staged and Cineotta was 
drafted and foreed to accept the leader- 
ship of the detachment for a third time, 
He was nominated unanimously by Frank 
X. Lambert and his election during May 
was but a mere formality. He and the 
rest of his staff will be installed at the 
June meeting of the detachment. 

Robert W. Robertson, Commandant of 
the Theodore Roosevelt Detachment of 
Soston, Mass., was the guest of the Com- 
mandant on May 1 1933, and aecording to 
the last report, they were still talking Ma- 
rine Corps League matters and Second 
Division Affairs until the wee hours of the 
morning. When two Marines get together, 
time, home, family and business is laid 
aside and nothing else matters. 

The big news of the moment is the pro 
motion of our energetic Commandant, 
Angelo Johnson Cincotta, to a captaincy 
in the USMCR, joining our National Com- 
mandant in the ranks of the double bars, 
Someone has taken notice of what has been 
accomplished and you can sum it up that 
it was not labor lost. The Detachment re 
ceived with much happiness the fact that 
our National Commandant has been com- 
missioned a Captain in the Fleet Marine 
Corps Reserve. 

The detachment took part in the 13th 
Annual May Day parade which was held 
in Brooklyn on April 30, 1933, and was aec- 
corded a position of honor by the grand 
marshall, Col. William A. Dawkins, Past 
Department Commander of the United 
Spanish American War Veterans. 

Capt. Paut F. Howarp, U.S.M.C. (Rer.), 

Chief of Staff. 


E. D. HOWARD DETACHMENT 
Oakland, Calif. 


The retirement of Tom Wood from the 
Oakland Police Force leaves our detach- 
ment still well represented thereon by 
comrades G. L. (Dinty) Moore and F. L. 
Harrell, who have already made their pres- 
ence felt. Since his retirement Tom Wood 
has been as regular as ever in his atten- 
danee and should hold an important post 
in our detachment,—just for the much 
needed exercise. 

We had another lively meeting on April 
13th and added Bobby Cox as a new mem- 
ber. Ralph B. Wesley, an Alameda At- 
torney, signed up as an associate member. 
Comrade Cox is very enthusiastic and has 
already induced our members to organize 
a drill team and a parade on the Fourth of 
July. Comrade Wesley is likewise a man of 
action and is slated for the post of judge 
advocate, the nomination for which he has 
unopposed. 

Our new members were welcomed by 
twenty-two old timers, including Harvey I. 
Diamond, who as a charter member as 
sisted Father Kingsley in the organization 
of our detachment. Comrade Diamond has 
been AWOL too long for the good of our 
detachment. Your seribe hopes that Dia- 
mond can get out more regularly in the 
future and again become the power that 
gave us so much momentum and the as- 
surance of success in all our enterprises. 

On April 23rd the detachment visited the 
U.S.S. Constitution, now visiting this port, 
and were shown around by Sgt. Joseph 
Cvetkovich and Pl-cl. George Lindsay. The 
thoroughness with which we were shown 

(Continued on page 42) 
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Thirty-nine 


6TH MARINE RESERVE BRIGADE 


Numerous reenlistments are replacing the 
deadwood that is gradually being sifted 
from the rolls of this organization. Men 
who cannot devote any time to the welfare 
of their respective units—those who disre- 
gard official correspondence and the always 
present wise-guys are getting the bum’s 
rush and in no gentle manner either. 

Inasmuch as appropriations have been cut 
and the whole outfit will feel the strain, it 
is very doubtful if appropriations be grant- 
ed for pay for summer training. A spirit 
of ‘*To hell with the pay—we’ll make the 
grade at our expense’’—is developing with 
leaps and bounds throughout the organiza- 
tion. This Esprit de Corps when fully ma- 
tured will be the makings of one of the rar- 
est military units in existence. A group of 
men who band together, study drill and 
perfect themselves professionally to further 
the interests of National Defense on a purely 
non-mereenary basis are bound to give their 
best efforts. They make this sacrifice sole- 
ly through love of the service and of things 
military. It is hoped that the realization of 
this undertaking materializes to its ultimate 
success, 

Numerous officers and men will fall out 
on the way ahead—but on any long forced 
mareh the same thing occurs and only the 
strong, the valiant and the guys with the 
guts reach their objective. From personal 
observation for a period of a year and a 
half of practically every individual in the 
Brigade, it is believed that there are plenty 
of said guts in this outfit. If they all show 
the brass they do when they lift cigarettes 
from my desk they’ll go a hell of a long 
ways on free-wheeling. 

The trip to the World’s Fair at Chicago is 
the predominating subject of conversation 
throughout the Brigade. Whether a hundred 
go or whether a thousand go is matter of 
conjecture at this date. But here’s hoping 
that every mother’s son of them ean raise 
the required fifteen smacks to go, because 
it will be missing the opportunity of a life- 
time—if anyone misses the World Fair. Try 
and go in any other manner for a like sum. 
You’d have to ride the rods or the blinds 
if you accomplished it. And that’s no good 
thing (personal experience) heh, heh. 

On the oecasion of the last Brigade As- 
sembly the Commanding Officer decorated 
Sgt. George W. Damewood, Company D, 
23rd Regiment, with the Silver Star with 
Palm. Men with the experiences and serv- 
ie that Damewood has are of intense value 
to this organization. A resumé of his service 
is as follows: 

Enlisted 5 June, 1913, was a member of 
the Ist Advance Base Regiment at Vera 
Cruz and participated in the occupation of 
this territory for 14 months. Then off to 
Haiti in 1915 where he was appointed a 
Lieutenant in the Haitian Gendarmie—in 
1917 he shipped over and was one of the 
original members of the 5th Regiment that 
organized at the Navy Yard in Philadelphia 
to go overseas. After landing at St. Na- 
zarre the location of his activities sounds 
like a brief history of the A. E. F. Verdun 
Sector—Sub sector Montgrimont—again the 


Verdun Sector—Tunis—Chateau-Thierry— 
Verielly Woods—Belleau Woods—Soissons 
—Villers Cotteret—-St. Mihiel—Thiacourt— 
Jauluy—Argonne Forest—Capture of Lan- 
dres at St. Georges, Landreville. Heights 
of Bayonville (Hill 299) Foret de Jaulney 
— Buzancy Vaux — Foret de Limont — 
Meuse River and the march on the Rhine via 
3elgium and Luxe: berg following evacua- 
tion of the German Army and so back to 
the States where he was discharged. Ser- 
geant Damewood holds the Vera Cruz medal 
—the Haitian Campaign 1915 medal—the 
Croix de Guerre with 2 citations Victory 
Medal—the Purple Heart—Silver Star with 
Palm and the Fouragerre. 

QM-Clk. Montie Jacobs, after manicuring 
the Armory Annex with a broom and paint 
brush, has been assigned duty in Quantico 
with the Commissary—hope he gets enough 
dope on the habits and character of the elu- 
sive bean to corral a few of ’em and make 
7em serviceable for consumption at Chicago. 
(Well, what the hell do you expect for fif- 
teen dollars?) They fill up, anyway. 

The return of legal beer has helped us 
out to the extent that if we wish to locate 


RESERVE PROMOTIONS 
Officers 

The following named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grade indicated: 

Captain Robert M. Mount. 

Ist Lieut. Eugene Bradford. 

Ist Lieut. Joseph T. Hoffman. 

lst Lieut. Lester W. Johnson. 

Ist Lieut. John H. Pigg. 

Ist Lieut. Albert F. Sisson 

Ist Lieut. Valentine Gephart. 

Ist Lieut. Ralph E. Boulton 

1st Lieut. Howard H. Sypher 

Ist Lieut. Lewis E. Rector 

Ist Lieut. James C. Jackman 

Ist Liuet. John W. Colton, Jr. 

ist Lieut. Ewart S. Laue 

1st Lieut. Carroll B. Grace, Jr. 

Ist Lieut. Mark P. Kessenich. 


Private John M. Baer—to Corporal 

Sergeant John E. Bailey—to Gy. Sergeant 

Pfe. Milton R. Brouwer—to Corporal. 

Corporal Martin A. Buryan—to Sergeant. 

Sergeant George J. Dittmer—to Gy. Sergeant 

Private Jack W. Emery—to Corporal 

Pfe. August J. Esposito—to Corporal 

Pfe. George F. Fisher—to Corporal 

Pfe. James C. Gold—to Corporal 

Private Jack Goldstein—to Corporal 

Corporal George W. Harris, Jr to Sergeant. 

Pf Ralph M. Hartsell to Corporal 

Private Daniel L. Jones—to Corporal. 

Corporal Charles G. Keigwin—to Sergeant 

Private William Wm. Kipp—to Corporal 

Corporal Howard A. Koegler—to Sergeant 

Sergeant Karl H. Kraak—to Gy. Sergeant. 

Corporal Howard A. MeCandless—to Sergeant 

Gy. Sergeant Casper K. Naumann—to Ist 
Sergeant 

Sergeant Joseph J. O’Connell—to Ist Sergeant 

Gy. Sergeant Lucien D. O'’Kelley—to Ist 


Private George A. Papaleo—to Corporal 
Sergeant Harry L. Peck—to Ist Sergeant 
Pfe. Charles P. Rogers—to Corporal 
Private Arthur K. Ruland—to Corporal. 

Pfe. August C. Schult—to Corporal 

Corporal Frederick Schade—to Sergeant 
Private James B. Sherrill—to Corporal. 

Pfe. George S. Shlomowitz—to Corporal. 
Corporal Frank M. Stone—to Sergeant. 
Sergeant Martin W. Storm—to Ist Sergeant 
Corporal Roy S. Taylor—to Sergeant. 
Sergeant William R. Weaver—to Gy. Sergeant 
Pfe. Rex A. Wickland—to Corporal. 


Lt-Col. J. J. Staley 


any member of the personnel all we have to 
do is to take a pasear down the street to 
Nelly Kelly’s and there you ‘have ’em— 
glomming down a big schooner o’ frothy 
suds. 

Large turnouts have been going down to 
Quantico on the week-ends for shooting the 
.30 ealibre course. Fine results have been 
obtained through the cooperation and in- 
struction of the personnel from the Range 
Detachment permanently detailed there. 
And according to Micky Finn there is going 
to be damned sight better results. All hands 
are urged to take advantage of these week- 
end trips—the instruction received and the 
contact with the regular service is of utmost 
value to every reservist. You have got to 
absorb experience and atmosphere to get the 
real Marine attitude. To date eighty-two 
(82) officers and men have qualified with the 
.30 calibre rifle on Course ‘‘D,’’ and 505 
have qualified on the small bore course, 

The Sixth Marine Reserve Brigade is still 
leading in enrollments and activity in the 
Marine Corps Schools at Quantico. The 
correspondence courses offered by these 
schools are excellent, and we have good in- 
structors on the Brigade Schools Staff ready 
to lend a hand whenever you get stuck on a 
mean problem. To date we have the fol- 
lowing number of enrollments: 35 Officers, 
® Warrant Officers and 88 Enlisted Men. 
Let’s raise our batting average. 

During the past month a very spirited and 
interesting small bore match was fired at 
the Brigade Rifle Range, John Marshall 
Place, Washington, D. C. This match was 
fired on regulation N. R. A. small bore tar- 
gets: 10 shots prone, 10 shots sitting and 10 
shots standing. The teams were composed 
of members of the U. S. Marine Corps at- 
tached to Brigade Headquarters and mem- 
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Lt-Col. James J. Meade 


bers of the Sixth Marine Reserve Brigade. 
Final results are as follows: 
U. S. Marine Corps ATTacHEeD 


ating 


& 

Sgt. K. E. Harker 99 96 79 274 
Sgt. S. P. Roberts o6 SS SY 
Ist Lt. E. J. Trumblk SS 76 260 
Set. E. R. Wright 06 So 65 250 
Ist Sgt. Carl Wilke 01 o2 62 245 
Totals $78 453 364 1295 

Sixru MARINE RESERVE BRIGADE 

Sgt. Maj. J. E. Fondahl SY TH 
Ist Sgt. P. A. Smith 05 SS 73 256 
Captain F. R. Geraci 96 S5 G61 242 
Set. G. H. Harper 93 79 os9 23 
2nd Lt. J. M. Chambers SO) 64 226 


Totals $63 421 333 1217 
A triangular meet is now under way be 
tween Roanoke, Alexandria and Washington. 
When it is completed, we shall pick our best 
and challenge Philadelphia. Better start 

snapping in 


CO “I,” 25TH RESERVES 
By John Jarvis 

By the time this appears in print, Com 
pany ‘‘I,’’ of Seattle, will be ready to 
shove off for camp, this time with some 
competition. Company ‘‘K,’’ of Aberdeen, 
Washington, will be in camp with us this 
year, and besides trving to outdo each 
other merely for the chance to say ‘*We re 
best!’’ we'll be out there fighting for one 


hundred dollars for the company fund. 

Captains MeInroe and MeClymont, com 
manding officers of Companies ‘‘1’’ and 
‘*K,’’ respectively, have put up one bun 
dred d s apiece, the best mpany to 
tuke tl other’s money for its company 
fund. 

Company I,’’ with n vy men going t 
their fourt my s members of the ut 
fit, is a vet 1 ompared the 
Aberdeen contingent, but the younger con 
pany has lots of fight and hasn’t conceded 


the victory by a long way. 
The Third Battalion Headquarters Com 
pany has another member, Cpl. Howard 
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Grant, armorer with Company ‘‘I,’’ went 
to Headquarters as supply sergeant. Pvt. 
Ed Nissen has taken his place as armorer 
with the rank of Private First Class. Jim 
Sherill, who will be attending his fourth 
camp, will go as a corporal, having made 
that rank the first part of May. 

Private Lamson, who entered the reserve 
a few months ago after being paid off in 
the regulars, has just received a campaign 
medal for service in China in 1926 and 
1927. 

Company ‘‘1’’ was almost called out for 
a funeral detail a few weeks ago when 
four of the Seattle Marines were struck by 
a hit-and-run driver on their way to Seattle 
after looking over the Aberdeen outfit. 

First Sgt. Grieeo of the regulars and 
another sergeant from the recruiting sta 
tion, name unknown, were in the front 
seat of Grieco’s ear, and Pfe. Bob Me- 
Callum and Pfe. Ed Nissen were riding in 
the rumble seat when the ear was struck. 
McCallum and Nissen were knocked uneon 
scious and the two in the front seat were 
cut up. They returned to Aberdeen for 
medical treatment and then stayed in town 
over night. No trace was found of the 
ear which hit them. 


COMPANY “K,” 25TH F. M. C. R., 
ABERDEEN, WASH 
By J. Megler Girard 

Believe you’ me, these Marines of Com 
pany “*K let no grass grow under their 
feet. At the reeent annual Army Ball, the 
personnel of Company ‘‘K’’ was 
present. Dressed in blues and greens, these 
men out-shone other military units which 
were present. Due to this splendid show 
ing, Company ‘‘K’’ has been asked to act 
as the guard of honor on Memorial Day. 

Out of the thirty-five men firing the 
range, thirty-five qualified. Sgt. D. Gilbert, 
with a score of 339 out of a possible 350, 


entire 


was the high man. 

All of the qualifying rounds have been 
made under the supervision of Sergeant 
Gilstrap, who returned recently from China. 

Word has been reeeived that Company 
‘“*“K’’ and Company ‘‘I’’ of Seattle, 
Wash., will leave for annual encampment 
at the Marine tarracks in Bremerton on 
June 11th. This will be the first encamp 
ment for Company ‘‘K.’’ 

Sixteen members of Company ‘‘K have 
heen selected as honor guards for the ar 
rival of the U.S.F. Constitution. The Ma 
rines aboard the Constitution have’ been 


invited to use our quarters, aboard the 
U.S.S. Newport. 

When Lt. (C. Magnesson issued his eall 
for a whaleboat twenty-two men 
answered the eall. All members of the 
last vears’ crew are trying hard to hold 
their positions on the erew as the new 


crew, 


comers are presenting stiff competition. 


COMPANY “C,” 19TH RESERVE 
MARINES 
By Frank Hassett 


The morale of the company has not suf 


fered in iny way due to the change of 
command during the winter season. For 
the three-year period sin its organization 
the company was commanded by Capt. J. 
J. D ind sim December by Lieut. 
Houck. Wi nticipate the same 
pleasant routi of duty at Sea Girt as 
has been our lot during previous years at 
Quantico and Niantie. Captain Dolan took 
with him t his new assignment as Per 
sone Officer tl regard and best wishes 
of the members of this company and we 
feel fortunate in having assigned as his 
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successor, Lieutenant Houck. Both officers 
were on active service with the Marine 
Corps during the late World War. The 
captain with the old NNV and the lieu 
tenant with the regular establishment. 

We have been fortunate in our procure 
ment of a place to drill and the company 
has followed a rigorous schedule of close 
and extended order during the past win 
ter. The men have had opportunities to 
fire the small bore rifle at the Naval Mil 
itia Armory and are all pepped up over 
the possibility of firing the service rifle 
this year. We will strive to qualify every 
man of the company in this activity. 

The social season will wind up with a 
dance to be held on the evening of June 3. 
A baseball team is in the process of or- 
ganization and we hope to take the Bri- 
gade Championship to the COMPANY ON 
THE HILL. The social affairs and ath- 
leties greatly help in the holding up the 
old ESPRIT DE CORPS. 

The writer wishes to take this opportun 
ity to thank on behalf of Lieutenant 
Houck and himself, all the officers of the 
regiment and the non-commissioned officers 
of the Marine Corps assigned to the regi- 
ment for the valuable advice given to the 
company, 


MINNEAPOLIS MARINE 
RESERVE AIROISTS 
By J. F. LaBonte 

Several of the men were wearing a big 
smile due to promotions being handed out 
last month. Smiles and chevrons may be 
seen on the following men: First Sgt. W. 
Zell, Sgt. V. Jones, Cpl. W. Parlow, Pfe. D. 
Kay, Pfe. H. B. Roth. 

The motor class of VO7-MR has taken it 
upon themselves to construct a semi-eutawayy 
radial motor for class work of both Marine 
and Navy personnel, The motor is a J-4, 
which was surveyed for school use. The 
welding class made up the motor stand, 
which was enameled black. The motor is a 
complete assembly even to the inertia starter. 

There has been a lot of paint work going 
on around the hangars of late. We found 
Gunnery Sergeant Davis and Private Sodd 
hard at work with a spare paint brush to 
help get things in shape for the coming in 
On May 17th, the Naval Reserve 


spection. 


Major E. C. Long 
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Inspection Board will inspeet the Base and 
the personnel of Squadrons VO-7MR and 
VN-11RD9. All members of the command 
hope that the showing and appearance will 
be at its best on that day. 

We understand that Lieutenant Luers has 
been ordered to Quantico, Va., Brown Field, 
for fifteen days’ active duty. He is expeect- 
ed to leave some time in June. Well, don’t 
forget the old home station, Lieutenant. 

Private First Class Helin, a member of 
the Minneapolis Police Force, has been tak- 
ing a lot of interest in the machine gun 
class. Keep up the good work, Helin, this 
subject may be of some use to you on the 
force, and we need good machine gun men 
in the outfit. 

Of late Sergeant Laugen has been going 
around with a big smile. Let us in on the 
glad news, Sergeant. ‘Sergeant Laugen was 
formerly with the Quartermaster School at 
Philadelphia. We are lucky to have such a 
good man in the Quartermaster Department. 

Private First Class MeMullen says that it 
costs too much to keep up his civilian flying 
so he is going to stay on the ground awhile. 
Cheer up, MeMullen, better times are com- 
ing. 

Well, fellows, we take our hats off to the 
line crew for their work has been something 
to talk about. All ships have been on the 
line gassed and ready for flying so that all 
schedules can start on time. 


COMPANY “E,” SECOND BAT- 
TALION, MARINE RESERVE 


Company ‘‘E’?’ hails from Linden, N. J., 
a thriving city of 30,000 inhabitants, located 
between Elizabeth and Rahway. We give 
this explanation because many people, even 
in New Jersey, have never heard of the city 
because of the very fact that it is a thriving 
community and has enjoyed its most rapid 
growth in the last few years. 

Ever since Company €‘E’ 
ganized it has shown excellent spirit, in spite 
of numerous handicaps, chief of which has 
been the lack of suitable headquarters. How 
ever, in March of this year, Linden Post No. 
112, American Legion, made their very ex 
cellent building available to the company, 
and it is hoped that the constant worry and 
uncertainty about a meeting place has been 
finally eliminated. 

The chief interest of the members of the 
company has been rifle and pistol shooting, 
and although no outstanding individual 
riflemen have been developed, the average 
of the company has always been very high. 
Each year the members of the company com- 
pete with civilian rifle clubs, and never fail 
to make a highhky creditable showing. 

A number of men from the company have 
enlisted in the regular service. Evidently, 
a taste of military life made them want 
more. Their Reserve training has helped 
them considerably, as in several cases, pro- 
motions were earned shortly after enlist- 
ment. 

That the depression hasn’t dampened the 
spirit of the men insofar as their interest in 
the Reserve is concerned can be fittingly il- 
lustrated by the case of the last recruit to 
he enlisted in 1932. The preliminary camp 
order for 1933 was forwarded to him in 
Florida where his wandering in search of 
work had brought him in the course of the 
winter. His acknowledgment of the order 
had a note appended which read: ‘* You ean 
count on me for camp no matter what hap 
pens. I’m dead broke, but I’ll hitch hike 
back North. I’m starting now so I won’t 
be late, If the going gets too tough, I 
may not have any shoes on when I get there, 
but I’d rather walk the whole way bare- 
footed than miss camp.’’ 


has been or- 
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COMPANY A, 1ST BATTALION, 
USMCR., U.S.S. ILLINOIS, N.Y.C. 


In the Battalion competition on the small 
arms range, the Marines, as usual are well 
ahead in the number of qualifications. Ser 
geants Joe and George Neider and Gunnery 
Sergeant Fitzgerald are ranking shots in the 
company. 

The shooting average in the company has 
been considerably raised through the will- 
ingness with which several of the outfit have 
availed themselves of the opportunity of fir 
ing on the range at Camp Smith at Peekskill. 

Boot members have been responding rap- 
idly to the coaching of the gunnery sergeant 
in learning the P’s and Q’s of just why the 
Marines always are regarded as shooters of 
the top flight. 

**A’? Company will hold a dance aboard 
the Jllinois the night of May 27th. The beer 
parties of the company are well known as 
howling successes. And Brooklyn, having 
heard some of the howls, has promised to 
support en masse. 

Now that the New York outfit has been 
designated as headquarters company, the 
entire roster is pointing toward making a 
still more enviable record than usual while 
the regiment is encamped at Sea Girt. 

The annual scourge known as Typhoid- 
para-typhoid is stalking in grim vengeance 
through the ranks of the company. Just to 
make the entire ranks of the stricken still 
more gay, they found that along with a shot 
in the arm they had to get up several shots 
on the range, 

Boots are rapidly shaping up to fill in the 
ranks of those who have shipped out during 
the year. The company, from skipper to 
newest boot, is eager and ready to uphold 
the reputation established when we were the 
303rd Company. 


WEST COAST MARINES AID 
IN EARTHQUAKE 


Battalion Participates in President’s 
Day Parade 


By Capt. Owen E. Jensen, U.S.M.C.R. 

Long absent from these columns, the 
First Battalion, 25th Marine Reserves of 
Southern California, have by no means 
been inactive. Much has been accom 
plished, organization changes have been 
effected and preparations for the annual 
encampment at the Marine Corps Base, 
San Diego, are going forward rapidly. 

Battalion Headquarters includes Major 
John J. Flynn, U.S.M.C.R., battalion com- 
mander; Capt. Joseph P. Sproul, U.S. 
M.C.R., executive officer; Ist Lt. Alan T. 
Hunt, U.S.M.C.R., adjutant; 2nd Lt. W. F. 
Whitaker, U.S.M.C.R., battalion quarter- 
master; Ist Sgt. R. W. Teorey, U.S.M.C., 
acting battalion sergeant major; Sgt. Louis 
Schlesinger and Cpl. Frank B. Gregory, 
clerks. 

Company ‘‘A’’ ineludes Capt. Allan I, 
Schmulian, U.S.M.C.R., commanding; 2nd 
Lt. Franklin Adreon, Jr., company officer; 
Ist Sgt. Donald A. Morrison and Clinton 
E. Bump, gunnery sergeant. 

Company ‘‘B’’ (Pasadena, Calif.) in- 
cludes Capt. Owen E, Jensen, U.S.M.C.R., 
commanding; 2nd Lt. Chester J. Salazar, 
U.S.M.C.R., company officer; Ist Sgt. Stan- 
ley W. Robinson, Gy-Sgt. John W. Bailey. 

Company ‘*C’’ (Glendale) is command- 
ed by Capt. Chester H. Knowles, U.S. 
M.C.R., with 2nd Lt. Peter Altpeter, U.S. 
M.C.R., company officer; 2nd Lt. W. F. 
Whitney, company officer; Gy-Sgt. William 
R. Weaver, acting first sergeant, and Sgt. 
Eugene C, Nichoalson, acting gunnery ser- 
geant, 
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Company ‘‘D’’ (Inglewood, Calif.) is 
commanded by Capt. Horace W. Card, U.S. 
M.C.R., with 2nd Lt. Neil A. Greppin, 
U.S.M.C.R., company officer; Pvt. Paul V. 
Hayes, acting first sergeant; Sgt. Conrad 
Stein, acting gunnery sergeant. 

Pfe. F. D. Mareom, U.S.M.C., is as- 
signed to the battalion as small arms in- 
structor and coach. His services have been 
very valuable, not only in coaching the en- 
listed men and actively in charge of record 
qualification firing, but in training non- 
commissioned officers of the battalion to as- 
sume those duties. The percentage of 
qualifications and the scores have been im- 
proved remarkably since the advent of Pri- 
vate First Class Marcom. This opinion is 
held by every officer in the battalion. His 
able and sincere efforts and constant at- 
tendance to duty, with a full realization 
of the problems involved in the reserve 
with respect to firing the small bore rifle 
have been of inestimable value. The facili- 
ties in many cases and the hours of firing 
available have been limited. In spite of 
the handicaps imposed, he has performed 
his duty as a Marine should—doing more 
than actually required. 

The ability, knowledge and meritorious 
services of First Sergeant Toerey, assigned 
from the regulars as acting sergeant ma- 
jor, have been a prime factor in maintain- 
ing proper liaison among officers and men 
of the battalion. His effective handling 
of many trying situations have been with 
tact, resourcefulness and dignity. He has 
set a fine example and has served as in 
structor to first sergeants and company 
clerks of the reserve efficiently. 

The strength of the battalion is now 13 
officers and 194 enlisted men. Authorized 
strength’ is 209 enlisted men. Approxi- 
mately 170 enlisted men will attend train- 
ing camp this summer. 

Assist in Earthquake Guard Duty 

Although the regular Marines stationed 
aboard ships of the Navy, by reason of 
their numbers, did most of the patrol work 
required in the recent earthquake in Long 
Beach, Los Angeles, Inglewood and _sur- 
rounding cities, the members of the Re- 
serve distinguished themselves no less. 

Members of Inglewood’s company ‘‘D’’ 
volunteered and aided in the guarding of 
property in Compton and Inglewood. The 
armory of Inglewood’s company ‘‘C,’’ lo- 
cated in the basement of Carnegie Library, 
was unscathed although the building itself 
suffered damages so severe that the build- 
ing has been condemned and ordered re- 
built. For several months, the company 
operated by lamp light. 

Members of Glendale’s ‘‘C’’ volunteered 
in the Compton area, while members of 
Los Angeles’ Company ‘‘A’’ and Pasa- 
dena’s Company ‘‘B’’ stood by for days. 
Members of Squadron 4, aviation unit at 
Long Beach, under the command of Ist 
Lt. Ferry Reynolds, U.S.M.C.R., did able 
work in that city. 

First Battalion Only Reserve Unit in 

President’s Parade 

For the first time since its organization, 
the First Battalion, 25th Reserve Marines, 
paraded as a unit in Los Angeles on the 
occasion of President’s Day, Sunday, 
April 30. 

Seventy thousand persons crowded the 
stadium where the Olympic Games were 
held last year and for the first time gazed 
on a battalion of Marine Reserves. 

Commanded by Major John J. Flynn, 
U.S.M.C.R., the battalion swung through 
the tunnel onto the stadium field with the 
battalion guidon floating in the breeze. 
Many very favorable remarks were heard 
from members of the general committee 
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and high governmental representatives. The 
principal note of the commendatory re 
marks centered around the necessity of pa- 
rading in khaki instead of blue dress uni 
forms. However, with combat packs, rifles, 
belts and bayonets, the reserves made a 
very ereditable showing. 

On Memorial Day the various companies 
of the battalion paraded in their respective 
cities. 

On 11 June the battalion will ‘‘shove 
off’’ for San Diego for two weeks. Every 
member is highly enthusiastic and it is 
hoped to exceed the standard achieved dur 
ing the summer camp of 1932. 


S. D. MARINES WIN 
RIFLE SHOOT 


(Continued from page 36) 


The San Diego Marines took eight of 
the 14 medals offered in the Western Divi 
sion rifle matches, in which S87 men from 
the Battle Fleet, Fleet, Pearl 
Harbor, Mare Island and Puget Sound 
competed, Sgt. John C. Blodgett had the 
highest seore of 555 at the end of the 
two-day shooting, together with Lt. I. A. 
Bethel and Gy-Sgt. William F. Pulver, tak 
ing the first three high places but not en 
titled to medals because of their distin 
guished marksmanship records, making the 
first place gold medal go to Sgt. C. J. An 
derson, Bremerton; second place medal to 
Cpl. John F. Jost, San Diego. Four sil 
ver and eight bronze medals were given to 
those who tallied highest in line after the 
first two. 

The annual Marine Corps rifle match, 
held April 26, was won by Sgt. Haseal 
LeRoy Ewton, recently arrived from Shan 


Scouting 


ghai, China. His seore was 565, the pos 
sible score over the five stages of firing 
being 600, His shooting culminated the 
two-day firing in which all distinguished 


and medal winners of the Western Divi 
sion rifle matches, battled in friendly ri 
valry, 

Beginning their firing at the 200-yard 
slow fire range and going to 200 rapid, 
300 rapid, 600 slow fire and 1,000 vards 
slow fire, each man fired sixty shots over 
the course, 

Pvt. James E. Nuge nf, who shot 557, 
took the silver medal with first, second and 
third place medals being won by 
Dorsey and 


bronze 


Set. Irving N. Kelly, J. W. 
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Ist Sgt. Walter R. Hooper, with their re- 
spective scores of 549, 549 and 547. 

John C. Blodgett, winner of the first 
place medal in the Division rifle mateh and 
also a distinguished rifleman, was actually 
second on the list of high seores with 559, 
but was unable to take a medal because 
of his former winnings. Cpl. John F. Jost, 
breaker of the world record with the 
Browning Automatie rifle on February 25 
with a seore of 674 out of a possible 700, 
was third place on the list with a score 
of 558, but was also unable to take a 
medal beeause of having distinguished him- 
self in the first week’s shooting events. 

A large attendance of civilian members 
of the National Rifle Association, local 
elubs and interested spectators, attended 
the rifle and pistol matches held over two 
weeks in La Jolla, Calif., the Marines fur 
nishing guides and information whenever 
needed, trig. Gen. F. L. Bradman, com 
mandant of the San Diego Marine Base, 
made all presentations of the medals ex 
cept for the San Diego Trophy Mateh, 
presented by the Mayor of San Diego, 
representing the citizens of this city. 


BRIEFING THE NEWS 


(Continued from page 5) 
Navy to Abandon Air Base in Jersey 
(Special to The New York Times) 

Lakewood, N. Y., April 24.—-The Lake- 
hurst Naval Air Station will be decommis 
sioned in the near future, aeeording to a 
letter from Acting Secretary of the Navy 
Pratt to the Lakewood township committee, 
Apprehensive that the station might be 
closed after the loss of the airship Akron, 
the town board recently by resolution asked 
the Navy Department to continue the sta 
tion to which it requested the Macon be 
sent, 

The reply, under date of April 22, says 
that the Macon will go, as originally in 
tended, to Sunnyvale, Cal., to operate as a 
part of the Pacifie battle fleet. 

Just an Echo in the Vallee 

Rudy Vallee has had his nose operated 
on to correct an injury he suffered in a 
fall from a hammock during his days as 
a sailor in the Navy. 

* * 
Double Pension Asked by Widows 

May 14.—Widows of 24 officers and en- 
listed men who lost their lives in the Akron 


MEMBERS OF THE CHAMPIONSHIP BREMERTON RIFLE TEAM 


Marines who won the San Diego Trophy match with a score of 1,111 out of a possible 
score of 1,200. Four other teams competed from Pearl Harbor, Mare Island, Battle 
Forse and San Diego. Left to right are: Lt. A. J. Mathiesen, captain; Lt. I. A. Bethel, 
Sgt. C. J. Anderson, Sgt. Robert Thompson, Jr., Pvt. James E. Nugent, shooting 
members. Corporal Harry Arnold, alternate, and Sgt. J. E. Blodgett, team coach. 
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and J-3 airship disasters petitioned the 
Senate yesterday to restore the double pen 
sion which widows of flight officers and 
men were entitled to prior to passage of 
the economy act. 
* * * 
Navy Pay Revision Urged 

A major revision of all Navy pay 
schedules was favored yesterday by Secre- 
tary Swanson in a letter to the House 
Naval Affairs Committee. 

Secretary Swanson placed himself on 
record with the Navy Department board 
in opposition to reduction in aviators’ pay 
in excess of the 15 per cent now in effect, 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 
(Continued from page 38) 
the great ship deserves a vote of thanks. 
There was a great crowd visiting Old 
Tronsides here and she is to be returned 
for further inspection next winter. 
Nomination of officers was held on April 
27th and your writer has been deposed. It 
remains for the election at the next meet 
ing to determine who will be who next 
year. But whoever is elected, rest assured 
that it is our purpose to get behind them 
and help them earry on for a banner year. 
Good old Bill Parsons will undoubtedly 
Commandant ‘*Serub-and-wash’’ 
Rushofsky. With him rests the greater 
burden for the destinies of our detachment. 
So here is to tolerance, greater comrade- 
ship, and resultant suceess! 
Hi. A. Grirarp, 
Chief of Staff. 


succeed 


CHARLES RUDDICK DETACH. 
MENT 
Elmira, N. Y. 


Our last meeting brought out four new 
members, bringing our total to twenty-five 
and going strong. 

A drill team was organized at a special 
meeting on April 5th and on April 12th 
we held our first drill night. Sixteen mem- 
bers turned out and did we do squads 
right! 

Capt. Weaver Moss of the Reformatory 
Staff (note that we say ‘‘of’’ not ‘‘in’’) 
is our drill master,—and a _ better one 
never came down the pike. 

Our junior vice-commandant tried to 
hold down No. 1 position and still do his 
own jobs. Results were very poor. Your 
chief of staff drilled by proxy. He was in 
Buffalo. We did not see Hoffman, nor did 
we send flowers. The assistant paymaster 
was a nervous wreck trying to obey com- 
mands from both Captain Moss and the 
junior vice-commandant. The adjutant 
was on the gallop. He was onee in the 
Horse Marines. The chaplain was momen- 
turily sober. Our Honorary Member stood 
by and gave us the Bronx cheer. Moss 
didn’t let moss grow under out feet. Law 
rence was out looking for his jug. They 
will both be present at our next drill. 
Putnam was out selling ‘‘Armour’s best,’’ 
Tenny had the horse’s head under control 
at all times. Pat reviewed the pack from 
the sick bay. MaeCaskill was late with the 
milking. Adams murdered all commands. 
Ryan was single-footing in great 
Kane was single-footing, a trifle muscle 
bound. Budd was missed by all hands. 
Curilli was on time. Pretty good for a 
fireman. Gavagan was there with the good 
old spirit,—he is a MARINE. Brayton 
was out on a ease. Dilmore was shearing 
lambs and lLangguth, bending pretzels. 
Bullock had the street car under full 
control. 


stvle. 


Ep Foopy, 
Chief of Staff. 
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THE SEA DISASTER OF APIA 


(Continued from page 4) 


open. After battling the storm for thirty 
hours the Calliope, with a weary and bat- 
tered crew, rested. Daybreak next morn- 
ing, orders ‘‘about ship,’’ back to the 
reef-enclosed harbor where mighty ships 
had been tossed upon the shore and where 
the sea had begun to give up its dead. 
The survivors of the Trenton and Calliope 
joined in burying the dead, but in the 
hearts of every man was the memory of 
the courage with which those who had died 
had battled the sea and the storm, and the 
unforgettable memory of that moment 
when the men of the Trenton 11anned the 
hammock netting and cheered unto life the 
men in the Calliope. 

The ship’s log showed 47 cusualties— 
eleven major, four metallie lifeboats twist- 
ed and two cutters and the gig splintered 
and hanging from the davits, bulwarks all 
stove in, fore and aft, and everything 
movable washed away. The birthdeck was 
crowded to capacity with smashed up hu- 
manity. Grog without stick was issued 
that day, and, sailorlike everybody was 
thinking ‘‘what next?’’ All in all those 
were happy days, but a sailor had to pass 
100 per cent for duty and be, as the world 
knows, like those on the Trenton—MEN. 
Their valor is worthy of some great epic— 
a pen that could give to the world a new 
saga of the sea—an heroic tale of how 
men met death so bravely and of how 
men, facing death, could yet pause long 
enough to wish us God-speed in our des 
perate venture for safety. 


FREE-LANCE SOLDIERS 


(Continued from page 7) 


his buddies and 

feleans house. 
Wouldn’t they have 
a swell potato 
masher party!’’ 

Pete felt grate- 
ful to the short, 
stocky stranger. He 
wanted to express 
his appreciation, 
but didn’t know 
exactly what to 
say. At last he 
held out his hand. 
**Much obliged for 
taking that bird 
off me,’’ he said, embarrassed ‘‘ My name’s 
O’Mally.’’ 

‘Glad to know you, mate. I’m Art 
Stringer of the Fifth Marines;’’ he said 
it pridefully. ‘‘And that long, bow-legged 
drink o’ water in the cireus clothes is 
Panhandle Pickett. Me an’ him is sorta 
carryin’ on an independent campaign along 
this front. I went over the hump from 
the hespital three weeks ago and I’ve been 
lookin’ for my outfit ever since. Damned 
if I ever thought a whole brigade 0’ Ma- 
rines could get lost in one little war. You 
don’t know where they are, do you, sol- 
dier?’’ 

Pete shook his head. ‘‘No, I ain’t 
heard nothing about them; but if they’re 
around here they must be on our right.’’ 

**Oh, you’d have heard about them if 
they was anywhere close. Which ain’t got 
nothin’ at all to do with shovin’ off. If 
we’re figurin’ on gettin’ back before the 
krauts organize a raiding party we’d bet- 
ter clear this place. Soldier, how’s to 
pilot us back to your outfit?’’ 

‘*Marine,’’ Pete answered, ‘‘I’d be 
damned glad to, it would give you a chance 
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to set your eyes on some real secrappers; 
only I ain’t going back. There’s a town 
about a quarter of a mile up the road and 
some Frog aviators reported fighting in it 
yesterday. That probably means there’s 
Americans trapped there; but we ain’t 
sure. The major sent four of us out to 
investigate. The other three got hit; so 
it’s up to me.’’ 

**Soldier,’’ said the Marine with a hap- 
py smile, ‘‘we ain’t goin’ back neither. 
Leastwise, I ain’t. How about you, Cow- 
rassler? You went over the hill on that 
artillery outfit beeause you don’t like 
their long range battle practice. You want- 
ed to fight the war in your own style. Well, 
here’s your chance. Whad’y say?’?’ 

**Sure ’nough,’’ the Texan drawled 
softly. ‘‘I’m powerful curious to know 
what’s a-happenin’ in that town. Let’s 
pull our freight.’’ 

The three men climbed the wet, slimy 
boards to the world above. Like a de- 
pressing blanket the blackness of night 
tumbled down on them. It seemed to Pete 
to be filled with a vast, undefinable loneli- 
ness, and he breathed a prayer of grati- 
tude for the company of these two strang- 
ers. 

Somewhere on the left a local small-arms 
contact was in progress. The rest of the 
front was quiet with a sort of brooding 
silence. ‘‘Couple of patrols fouled each 
other over there,’’ remarked the Marine 
with professional conviction, ‘‘But I don’t 
hear nothin’ up forward. If there were 
any Yanks up that way they’ve either 
cleared out of town or they’re dead by 
now.’’ 

‘*That’s just what I’m suppesed to find 
out,’’ Pete snapped. ‘‘If you don’t want 
to come, stay behind.’’ 

**All right, soldier, shove off! Nobody 
said anything about not wantin’ to go.’’ 

For a time they plodded blindly down 
the road, inching their way through the 
night. No words were spoken except once 
when the Marine slid into the diteh and 
splashed his rifle in the mud. Rifles are 
high and holy weapons to Marines, and 
this one viewed his accidental desecration 
with severe profanity. 

**Quit yer bellerin’,’’ admonished Pick 
ett. ‘*‘You make enough racket to be 
heard in the next county. Do you think 
them Boche is deaf?’’ 

It was slow going. The road was strewn 
with water-filled shell holes and rutted deep 
from the wheels of countless carriages. 
The gummy mud stuck like molten lead to 
their hob-nailed shoes. Time after time 
they stopped and stood frozen in silence, 
listening for any sound that might pro- 
claim pursuit. Once the Texan bent down 
and removed his spurs. ‘‘Reckon I won’t 
be ridin’ for some time yet,’’ he remarked. 

Dawn was breaking when they emerged 
from the wood. The eastern sky was 
streaked with red, like lean bacon. In the 
dusky light they could see before them the 
ruins of the village. It looked ghastly. 
The white, shattered walls of the houses 
stood like giant headstones in a graveyard, 
The road twisted like a river of mud in 
and out among the ruins. In the middle 
of the town the spire of the church poked 
its way up through the gray blanket of 
sky. Great, jagged holes in the steeple 
let the light show through. 

The three men stopped in the fringe of 
bushes and examined the terrain. A _ belt 
of naked field separated them from the 
village, a field plowed and furrowed and 
mangled by the shells of both armies, In 
the village there seemed no sign of life. 

‘*That’s funny,’’ said Pete half to him- 
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self. ‘‘It doesn’t look as if there’s any- 
body there, German or American,’’ 

The keen gray eyes of the Texan were 
glued to the steeple. He had caught a 
faint bit of motion in the belfry. 

‘*Wait a minute,’’ he said. ‘‘I thought 
I saw something move just then. What do 
you reckon it is, Stringer? Doesn’t it look 
like a machine gun?’’ 

The Marine studied the steeple. ‘‘ That’s 
what it is, all right,’’ was his verdict, ‘‘I 
can make out a man behind it. The light’s 
too bum to tell what he is, though. Sup- 
posin’ we go down into town?’’ 

They held a hurried consultation and de- 
cided to make the twenty or thirty yards 
of open space to the first house in a dash, 
Pete recalled having read in a _ scouting 
manual that such movements should be exe- 
cuted in a concentrated body as rapidly as 
possible. The theory is that if the enemy 
eatches a fleeting glance he will continue 
watching for subsequent movements; but if 
the party has stuck together they will have 
passed the watcher’s vision. Of course if 
he happens to be looking at the right time 
it is most unfortunate for the patrol. But 
then, that’s like all theories—they’re good 
if they work. This one did. The trio 
arrived panting in the shelter of the first 
house. Carefully they poked their heads 
around the shattered wall. 

‘*T don’t like the looks of it,’’ said 
Stringer, intently watching the steeple. 
‘¢There’s a gun crew up in that fightin’ 
top, an’ they’ve got control of the whole 
town. It looks like a Maxim to me. I’ve 
seen enough of the damn things to know 
what they look like.’’ 

‘‘That’s just what it is,’’ confirmed 
Pickett. - ‘What I can’t understand is 
why they let us get this far without 
cracking down on us. We were certainly 
plain enough for them to see.’’ 

‘*T guess there isn’t any chance of 
Americans being in this town,’’ remarked 
Pete. ‘*We’ll go back and tell them it’s 
safe for the artillery to open up. Won’t 
they make a mess of that joint!’’ 

‘‘Stand fast!’’ cautioned the Marine, 
gripping O’Mally’s arm suddenly; ‘‘there’s 
a Boche coming out of that house!’’ 

Across the road, a few yards down, a 
German had issued from one of the bat- 
tered dwellings. Flat as a shadow against 
the wall he moved stealthily down the 
street, away from the Americans. When 
he came to a point where the buildings 
were not joined he darted rapidly to the 
shelter of the next one. 

‘‘What th’ devil is he up to?’’ Pickett 
wanted to know as he glared toward the 
receding figure. 

‘«Search me,’’ answered Pete abstract- 
edly, ‘‘but he’s a bomber. Look at the 
potato mashers hanging from his belt.’’ 

The object of their curiosity had halted 
by the wall that surrounded the church. 
Only in one place had it not been reduced 
to a nondescript heap of stone. Here it 
ran for fifteen feet almost untouched. The 
German crouched behind this shelter and 
unhooked a grenade from his belt. His 
right arm swung back. Away sailed the 
bomb, end over end, high in the air. It 
missed the belfry and expended itself 
harmlessly in the little yard beneath. 

The machine gun in the steeple purred 
and chipped fragments from the wall. The 
bomber turned and waved his arm in a 
gesture of confidence toward the house 
from which he had come. There was a 
grin of savage exultation on his face. 

‘By the Great Horn Spoon!’’ ejacu- 
lated Pickett. ‘‘There’s Yanks treed up 
there in that place, and that shorthorn is 
ringin’ in a cold deck against ’em. They 
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haven’t got a chance. He’ll keep pegging 
those bombs until he lands one on ‘em!’’ 

‘*No he won’t,’’ the Marine growled, 
snuggling his chin against his rifle stock. 

The German had drawn his arm back 
and was in the act of releasing the sec 
ond grenade when the Marine’s rifle spat. 
He dropped the missile and 
bend bonelessly against the impact of the 


seemed to 


bullet. He twirled completely about and 
pitched forward. Then the bomb went off 
and tore away the remaining portion of 


> boy!’’ cheered the Texan. ‘*‘We'd 
better vamose now or we’ll start drawin’ 


fire.’’ 

‘*Too late!’’ eried Pete. ** Her: they 
come!’ 

Just across the street from them, in 
what had been a eafe, a group of Ger 
mans were battling one another in their ef 


fort to crowd through the door and rush 
the trio. The Marine shot from the hip, 
twice In a single motion the Texan had 
flung his rifle to Pete and his six-guns 
were spurting into the squirming mass. 

Down 


**Pull vour freigh he ealled. 
houses. 


the street ind into one of those 
be right behind you,’’ 


The three Yanks legged it down the 


street amid a tornado of bullets. The 
pursurers tun bled vut of the cafe ind 
were met by a blast of machine gun fire 
from the steeple. It staggered them. They 
fell back nfusedly, leaving their dead 
ind pausing niy ne en ug! to dr ig the 
wounded to saf 

With an exultant whoop the Texan, who 
had been ting as rear guard iwht up 
with his two mpanions. Running zig-zag 
fast as they 1 in the slippery mud 
hurdling giant blocks of masonry lying in 
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were passing one of the houses a head 
popped out of a window. 

Pickett instinctively flipped his revolver 
up and fired; but he recognized an Ameri 
ean helmet and uniform in time to deflect 
his aim. A stream of unmistakeable pro 
fanity swelled out from within. 

‘‘This way!’’ ealled the man. ‘‘ This 
way, you idiots!’’ 

The three slammed the door behind them 
and the echo of its elosing was drowned 
by the roar of a potato masher. ‘‘Close,’’ 
chuckled Stringer. 

**Stranger, I’m right glad I saw your 
war-bonnet in time to keep from pluggin’ 
panted Pickett apologetically. 

The powder stained grinned 
and snapped his finger toward the window. 
‘¢Never mind that,’’ he said; ‘‘better get 
ready to stop them krauts. They’re not 
going to let you get away as easy as all 
that. They’ ve had me holed up sinee mid- 
night.’’ 

The Texan glaneed about, taking rapid 
inventory of the defense. ‘‘Ain’t there no 
backway here? Can’t they get in on us 
thataway?’’ 

The doughboy shook his head. ‘‘Not 
while that machine gun is up in the 
ehureh. ‘*They’ve got the back approach 
eovered. There’s a lot of dead Germans 
out there that didn’t know it,’’ he finished 
with a laugh. 

Pete placed his eve to the lower corner 
of the window and looked out. He saw no 
hostile signs. The machine gun had driven 
the Germans back into the shelter of the 
eafe. The other house appeared deserted. 
He raised his head for a better view. A 
rifle eracked from somewhere down the 
street and a handful of dirt and chipped 
stone bit into Pete’ face. 

‘*Damn!’’ he exploded, tumbling back. 

‘*They nail you?’’ asked Pickett anxi- 
ously. 

‘*No,’’ swore O'Malley, clawing at his 
eyes. ‘But they damn near did.’’ 

‘* Better be more careful,’’ cautioned the 
doughboy. ‘‘ Nearly every house across the 
street’s got snipers in it; but they can’t 
get a clear shot at that bunch in the 
echureh. They’d have been gone goslins, 
though, if you hadn’t drilled that hom 
bre with the grenades. I saw him, but he 
was out of pistol range. I ain’t got no 
rifle beeause I was making a dash for 
help when they drove me in here.’’ 

‘*What’s it all about?’’ asked 
‘*How many men’s up in that steeple 

Rapidly the doughboy sketched the story 
of the situation. The platoon whose mis 
sion it was to keep contact with the ele 
ment on its left had advanced too far, 
and in moving to gain liaison they had 
found the town peopled by Germans. Sur 
prised, they were nearly engulfed in the 
sharp, bitter battle that followed. Finally 
they retreated to the chureh steeple, drag 
ging a eaptured machine gun with them. 
For two days they had withstood the siege. 
Food was long gone, water bottles had 
been drained, ammunition was none too 
plentiful, and casualties had been heavy. 

‘‘They sent me out last night to try to 
’? the doughboy concluded. 

rrobably expecting just 


that. I ran into a patrol of them. I had 


two gats and I wasn’t bashful about using 


you, 
doughboy 


Pete. 


break through, 


‘*The Jerries were 


them. I was surrounded, though, and 

muldn *t get « They winged me in the 

rm so I beat it for this place.’’ Here he 
stopped ng enough to exhibit flesh 
wound through his muscles. The sleeve of 
his blouse had been slit and the bloody 
bandag was slipping dow: iround his 
elbow. Then he continued 
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‘*They ain’t exactly sure how many I 
am. I pumped enough lead for a battalion, 
They’ve tried to rush me half a dozen 
times but that machine gun can sweep 
damn near the whole town.’’ 

The erack of the Marine’s rifle inter- 
rupted the explanation. ‘‘Goofy lunkhead 
was tryin’ to set up a machine gun on 
that roof across the way,’’ he laughed. 

There was a sharp retaliatory fire de- 
livered from the full length of the street. 
A rain of bullets crackled through the win- 
dow and slapped into the opposite wall. 
One or two ricocheted around the room, 
screaming weirdly. 

The Texan, in his odd assortment of 
garments, was sitting on the floor, crouch- 
ed safely beneath the window. ‘‘ Reminds 
me of a range war I was in down Pan 
handle way,’’ he remarked softly. ‘‘Some 
would-be bad men from the next county 
came over to clean up the town. We had 
a right noble fight before. ... ’’ 

‘*Stand by for a ram!’’ yelled the Ma- 
rine, working his bolt rapidly. The others 
leaped to the window and saw the Germans 
concentrating for a rush. There must have 
been three-score of them pouring from the 
eafe and adjacent buildings. They swept 
down the street, running clumsily. The 
machine gun hit savagely into them and 
the quartet of defenders fired like demons. 
Oddly enough the Germans made no assault 
but contended themselves with dashing in 
to one of the houses almost directly op 
posite from the one held by Pete and his 
friends. 

‘*That’s a hell of a funny move,’’ said 
the doughboy, puzzled. ‘‘They ain’t no 
better off there than they was before. I 
ean’t figure it out.’’ 

Neither could the others, and the morn- 
ing wore on with the men alternating the 
duty of watching from the window. The 
Marine and the Texan had rations in a 
French musette bag. These they shared 
with their companions. Pete, tense and 
alert, stood vigil, while the rest lay about, 
smoking and talking. Pickett was recount- 
ing the story of his separation from his 
artillery organization. To him his deser 
tion was a perfectly justified outcome of a 
natural dissatisfaction. 

‘‘Back home I used to ride for the I 
Bar None, and if I do say it myself, there 
wasn’t a better hand on the range; and 
there was some damn good riders in that 
outfit. Naturally when the war busted out 
we all hooked up with a cavalry troop. 
Everything went jake for a time. Then 
sudden-like one day they tells us we ain’t 
eavalry no more. We are artillery; which 
is my idea of a hell of a way to fight a 
war. I stood it just as long as I could; 
but as soon as we hit the front I slips the 
halter one night and goes off on my own. 
I’ve had a heap of fun since then. I goes 
where I wants and fights when I feels in 
clined, which is frequent. I eats when I 
ean get it, which ain’t so frequent. But 
all in all it’s better than having some 
ranch boss tell you you can’t do this an’ 
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you can’t do that. 
A fusillade of shots echoed out in the 
street, cutting the story short. The Yanks 
leaped to the window and looked out. They 
could see an American soldier weaving 
down from behind the church wall. He 
came running fast. Another volley of 
shots blasted out from 
taggered but kept his bal 

anee. The machine gun opened up and 
threw a heavy barrage 
Germans. The runner went 


across the way. 


The oncomer s 


Pete and his gang 


against the 


down, then got unsteadily to his feet and 
tottered forward. A few steps more and 
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he was down again. This time he couldn’t 
get up. He struggled to his hands and 
knees and began crawling. 

‘*God, what gameness!’’ was the Ma 
rine’s tribute. 

‘*«Must be a messenger,’’ murmured the 
doughboy. ‘*‘Yeh, I recognize him now; 
one of the company runners.’ 

It was torturing progress. Bullets were 
churning up the mud all about him. He 
was fifty yards away. ‘‘Hit again!’’ the 
Texan cursed between his teeth. But the 
man was crawling once more, dragging a 
limp leg behind him. 

Thirty yards away he went down in a 
quivering heap. For a long while he lay 
motionless, Then he struggled to his 
knees. His arm swept back in the manner 
of a grenade thrower. A small, ball-like 
object whipped through the air toward the 
window. For a fatal moment the doughboy 
forgot. He leaned forward to catch the 
missile. It struck the casement just out of 
reach. A_ rifle eracked from across the 
street and the doughboy toppled backward. 
He coughed wheezily and was dead. 

The tiny garrison was stunned by the 
tragedy. Pete shot the German who was 
eagerly peering out to observe the result of 
his own marksmanship. 

The messenger was lying prone in the 
street, and the message he had flung, 
wrapped about a stone, lay just beneath 
the window. 

**T wonder can we get it?’’ mused the 
Marine. 

‘‘It must be powerful important,’’ 
agreed Pickett, ‘‘or they wouldn’t have 
tried so hard to get it to us. We ought 
to have it, but it would be sure ’nough 
bad medicine for anyone to try.’’ 

Pete opened the door a little bit and a 
storm of bullets clattered into it. ‘‘ You’re 
right,’’ he admitted. ‘‘It would be sure 
death.’’ 

For a long time theg stood cautiously 
peering out, waiting tensely for any un- 
expected move. ‘‘Bet it’s a request for us 
to try to get back for support,’’ said the 
Marine suddenly. The others grunted, they, 
too, had been thinking the same thing. 

‘*T’m going to try to get through to- 
night, anyhow,’’ Pete said. ‘*‘My orders 
were to report to the major if there were 
any Americans in this town. If he don’t 
hear from us he’s liable to tell the artil- 
lery to open up. Then where’d we be?’’ 

For a time there was silence, but each 
knew the minds of the others were dwel- 
ling on the message, lying undelivered in 
the mud, and the messenger who had died 
so gallantly in the effort tu carry it to 
them. It seemed ironie that such sacrifice 
should prove so futile. Suddenly the Ma- 
rine said: 

‘*‘I’m going after that message. You 
fellows cover me.’’ 

**You’ll never make it.’’ 

**Yes I will. I’ll slip out the back and 
around the side. The Jerries won’t be ex- 
pecting nothing from that direction, 
grab that message and be back on board 
before they can open their eyes.’’ 

‘It’s a chanee,’’ agreed Pete. 
luek.’? 

The two men took the three rifles and 
poured rapid fire into the opposite house. 
The Marine left them and disappeared out 
the rear. It seemed a century before they 
heard him beneath the window. By the 
sound of his feet he was running fast, but 
neither man dared raise his head to look. 
The fire directed against the window was 
suddenly lowered and they could hear it 
chipping into the sides of the house. Then 
the door burst open and the Marine stood 
panting before them 
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**Narry a seratch,’’ he said when he had 
caught his breath. ‘*‘Damn poor shots, I 
eall ’em.’’ 

Hurriedly Pete unwrapped the message. 
It was a pathetic appeal, scrawled in pen- 
cil. ‘*‘No food nor water,’’ it began. 
**Twenty-one men left; seven badly wound- 
ed. For God’s sake don’t let Germans oce- 
cupy house across from you. Prisoner says 
it is storeroom used for ammunition, and 
a nearly completed tunnel beneath it al- 
most connects with basement of this 
church. They can sap through in three 
hours, and I believe they are working on 
it now. Once they do that we’re finished. 
Lieutenant Wever.’’ 

‘‘Hmmm,’’ mused Pete, ‘‘that’s plain 
enough. So that’s why the Krauts all 
piled into that building? What are we go 
ing to do?’’ 

The Marine shrugged his shoulders and 
rolled a cigarette. ‘‘What can we do?’’ he 
asked. ‘‘I don’t think they’d stop the war 
even if we asked ’em.’’ Carelessly he 
shook the match and flung it on the floor. 
There was a tiny flash and the three 
nerve-racked Yanks jumped. 

‘*What th’ hell!’’ Stringer gasped. 

‘A little piece of black powder the 
Germans use,’’ said Pete examining the 
eause of combustion. ‘‘Be more careful 
with your matches, there’s a lot of that 
stuff lying around.’’ 

The Texan prodded for an elusive cootie 
beneath his sweater. ‘‘I don’t know how 
we can do anything to help them,’’ he 
mourned. ‘‘We’re roped and hog-tied.’’ 

O’Mally nodded his head in solemn ac- 
quiescence. ‘‘Even if I should be able to 
get through tonight it would probably be 
too late to bring relief. And don’t for- 
get we’re in a hell of a jam here our- 
selves.’’ 

The others realized it perfectly and fell 
silent. After a moment Pickett said 
dreamily: 

‘*You know I was tellin’ you ail about 
that fight we had down in Texas. I didn’t 
finish. Those bad guys had us corralled in 
a saloon, while most of them was in a 
hardware store across the street. This guy 
that owned the saloon was a great one to 
have Indian relics hangin’ on the wall. 
What did he do but take down a bunch of 
bows an’ arrows. We tied oily rags onto 
the arrows, set ’em afire and shot ’em into 
the hardware store. In a few minutes it 
was blazin’ up right sharp, and a lot of 
ammunition and powder that was stored 
there started exploding. Those bad men 
came stampeding out of that place like a 
scairt herd.’’ 

‘*Well, what of it?’’ growled Stringer. 
‘*We haven’t any bows an’ arrows, and 
we haven’t any oily rags; an’ that joint 
across the street ain’t no match wood 
Texas shack, either. ‘‘It’s made of stone, 
which don’t burn so good.’’ 

‘‘But the floor is probably just like this 
one,’’ persisted Pickett. ‘‘You saw your- 
self what two inches of black powder did. 
If the corporal hadn’t stamped it out it 
would have eaught.’’ 

** Maybeso,’’ answered the Murine, ‘* but 
I ean’t stand here an’ heave lighted 
matches in on their deck.’’ 

The Texan was rumaging in a rubbish- 
strewn corner. He unearthed half a dozen 
bags of long, spaghetti-like powder. He 
slit open the fabric covering and extracted 
several sticks. Without a word he removed 
the canteen cup from the dead man’s belt 
and began breaking the powder up in it. 
Then he strode to the window. ‘*‘ Watch 
me,’’ he grunted. He held the cup in his 


Forty-five 


Protects GUNS 


Scientific blending of three different 
oils gives 3-in-One triple action. That 
is why it protects firearms much better 


than any ordinary oil ever can. As it 
lubricates working parts it also acts 
to prevent gumming and rust. Use it 
liberally on barrels; more lightly on 
working. parts. But use it often. In 
handy cans and bottles—everywhere. 


3-IN-ONE OIL 


right hand and a lighted match in his 
left. ‘‘Here she goes!’’ 

He dropped the flame into the powder. 
There was a bright flash, and before he 
could throw it the hot metal seared his 
hand. With an oath he released the cup of 
fire. It fell to the floor and little flaming 
snakes crawled from it, burning into the 
aged planks. 

**You chump! roared the Marine, 
stamping at the fire. ‘‘What th’ hell you 
tryin’ to do, burn us out 0’ here?’’ 

Pickett licked his tortured fingers. In 
silent longing he looked at the bags of 
powder. He picked up a stick and ex- 
amined it closely. Once more he went to 
the dead doughboy. This time he re- 
moved the laces from the shoes. Then he 
took out his own, which were of consider- 
able length. One lace after another he 
threaded through the hollow powder, tying 
them in a long string. Still wordlessly he 
removed the man’s belt and lashed the re- 
maining bags in one bundle, leaving a few 
naked pieces in contact with those strung 
together, 

‘*T’l] do it or cash in trying,’’ he 
growled between his clenched teeth. ‘‘It’s 
a mite out of the ordinary, but I never 
could get in step with the rest of this 
army. L’ll fight this war in my own way 
or I won’t fight it at all. You fellows 
cover me.’ 

‘“‘What th’ hell are you up to?’’ in- 
quired the Marine. 

**You’ll see.’’ 

He picked up his strange burden and 
started for the door, his bare feet padding 
softly. ‘*Shoot hard and fast,’’ he called 
over his shoulder. ‘*So long.’’ 
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He struck a match to the powder train 
and before the others could utter a word 
the Texan had jerked open the door and 
had swept through it. 

Holding the powder bags above his head, 
he dashed across th street, leaving a trail 
of thick, greasy smoke behind him. The 
flame burned rapidly up the train toward 
the bags. Before the astonished Germans 
eould realize what was happening, Pickett 


had gained to a point just out side their 
window. With a mighty heave he flung his 
burden far into the room There was a 
blinding flash and a rumbling puff. Pillars 
of he \ smoke voleanoed out the win 
dows 

The Texan spun about to return. He was 
half way ross the street when a rifle 
cracked man twirled about top 
and elamped hand beneath his left arm 
pit. Then he began running bewilderedly 
in the wrong direction. He was hit again 
and he went down on his knees. As he 


crumpled, with slow deliberation his hand 
moved wearily toward his holster. But his 
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failing strength found the weapon too 
heavy. For a brief instant it swung like 
a pendulum before his finger slipped from 
the trigger guard. He looked toward his 
friends, and his face twitched into a pain- 
ful grin. Then he flattened out in the mud. 

‘*TIn his own way,’’ said the Marine rev 
erently. ‘‘And just think, those punks 
back in his outfit are probably calling him 
yellow for going over the hill. Boy, I’ve 
got to live through this; I’ve just got to. 
They’re all going to know what he did.’’ 

Pete nodded solemnly. 

Pillars of black smoke belched from the 
house across the street. The two Yanks 
could see men inside fighting the flames 
that were crackling about. ‘‘It’s got a 
good start now,’’ Stringer said. ‘* Keep 
peppering away at those birds and we’ll 
soon discourage them.’’ 

There was a rending explosion and then 
another. ‘‘Ammunition,’’ said the Marine 
as he fired into the burning building. 
‘*They’ll abandon ship pretty soon.’’ 

Germans began pouring from the door 
and fire-framed windows. There was a 
series of detonations, and then a mighty 
blast sent part of the wall crumbling down. 
**God help those poor devils down in that 
tunnel,’’ breathed Pete. 

Within ten minutes the house was 
smouldering ruin. Such Germans as sur 
vived raced frantically for the protection 
of the eafe. The machine gun in the belfry 
ripped in short, spiteful bursts. 

‘*Kinda rough on ’em,’’ said the Ma 
rine as he slipped a fresh clip into his 
rifle, ‘‘mowing ’em down with their own 
Maxim an’ settin’ fire to their joint with 
their own powder.’’ 

For a time there was quiet in the town; 
a short heavy, unholy silence that is ap 
parent before a storm, The Germans had 
withdrawn to plan their next = assault 
against the beleaguered Americans. 

‘*‘How’s for the makings, soldier?’ 
asked Stringer after vainly searching his 


pockets for tobacco. ‘*1 guess I’ve used 


all mine.’’ 
Pete shook his head. ‘‘ Just threw the 


sack away when I rolled my last one,’ 


he said. ‘Try frisking that doughboy 
back there. If he’s got any he sure *s hell 


don’t need 

‘‘Don’t much like the idea but if I 
don’t get a smoke I’ll go nuts,’’ 

Pete with his eves glued to the corner 
of the window watched for any possible 
movement of the enemy. He could hear 
Stringer moving about in his ghoulish 
search. Suddenly the Marine shouted: 

‘*T’ve found ’em, Soldier; my outfit.’’ 

**Your what 

**My outfit. This guy ain’t no soldier. 
He ’s a Marine, There’s il globe and 
anchor tattooed on his arm. His dog-tags 
are gone, probably threw ’em away when 


he thought he was going to get captured. 
They don’t take Marine prisoners, you 
know. They kill ’em on the spot.’’ He 
danced a sort of jig. ‘*Tle l, I might have 
known it was Marines putting up a serap 
like that.’’ 

**Enjoy yourself,’’ Pete answered sar 
eastically, while you live. Which, from 
the way things look, won’t be long. I 
think they’re gathering for another rush.’’ 

Almost before he spoke the Germans 


swept like a gray-green tide up the street. 
The machine gun elattered out in a long 
snarl. It furrowed a path through them, 
but they kept on coming. The two Yanks 
had emptied their rifles and stood with 
spitting automatics in their hands. Half 
a dozen Germans detached themselves from 
the main body and rushed toward the two 
men. A pistol barrage broke up the attack 
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and drove them back. They reformed and 
bore in again, reinforced. One after an- 
other they went down, but there were al- 
ways more to press forward and fill the 
gaps. Closer they came. 

Afterward Pete remembered the oceur 
rance only in a dim, red mist. His arm 
vibrated with the jumping recoil of the 
weapon, Automatically he released an emp 
tied clip and rammed home a fresh one. 
Still they kept coming, their evil-looking 
faces scowling beneath their ponderous 
helmets. One Boche reached the window 
and attempted to crawl in. Pete could see 
the black muzzle of the _ rifle pointed 
straight at him. He snapped his forty- 
five in the man’s face. The weapon 
jammed. The German and the Marine 
fired simultaneously. The Boche released 
his grip and fell clattering to the ground. 

Pete suddenly realized his leg felt as if 
it were on fire. He glanced down. A sear 
let stain was rapidly spreading over his 
thigh. Swaying back and forth, he fought 
off the dizzy sickness and hurriedly ex 
tracted the faulty shell that had wedged 
in his weapon, 

**It’s all over, Soidier,’’ he heard the 
Marine say as if from a great distance. 
‘*We whipped ’em. If the ammunition in 
that steeple holds out we ought to be able 
to stop every rush that they try. What’s 
the matter? Are you hit?’’ 

Pete nodded and sat down, sick at his 
stomach. **Grazed the bone, IL think,’’ he 
gritted. 

Stringer knelt beside him and slit open 
the blood-stained breeches. ‘‘No arteries 
eut,’’ he said, applying a first aid ban 
dage. ‘‘It’s a nasty hole, though. Hurt 
much???’ 

**Yeh—hurts like hell.’’ 

The afternoon wore on. There had 
been some unidentified artillery fire just 
east of the town, and the strident clacking 
of machine guns could be heard in the dis- 
tunt west. But the town was quiet, quiet 
with that deadly, threatening promise of 
hell to come. A few Germans had crawled 
out on the roofs and an occasional rifle 
barked out to shatter the temporary peace; 
but no more rushes were made, Perhaps 
the Germans were confident that lack of 
fool and water would soon’ foree the 
Americans to surrender, 

Darkness began to creep like a fog over 
the village. Deep, powder-blue shadows 
stole along the corpse-strewn street. Pete 
reclined, propped against the wall, half 
sleeping, half benumbed to lethargic in- 
difference by his throbbing wound. The 
bloodshot eyes of both men were deeply 
sunken into their heads, Their faces were 
gaunt and haggard. The Marine watched 
the approach of night with a sort of im- 
patience. He smoked innumerable ciga- 
rettes, carefully shielding their glowing 
life as the darkness increased. At last he 
spoke: 

**Soldier,’’ he said, ‘‘I’m shoving off! 
My outfit’s marooned in the fighting top 
of that church, an’ vour’s is waiting for 
someone to come back an’ tell ‘em what 
the seore is. It’s one chance in a million, 
but I always did like long shots.’’ 

Pete started to protest but the pain of 
talking wus too severe, 

‘*They’ll watch this place like a hawk,’’ 
the Marine went on, ‘‘but it’s the only 
thing. If we don’t get help it’s curtains 
for all hands, ineluded. If they 


gimmie a start I’ll go through ‘em like a 
Mississippi gambler on payday.’ 

He slid his pistol from its holster and 
began removing the cartridges. ‘‘ You might 
need these, Soldier.’’ he said. ‘‘I’ll keep 
three. That ought to be enough. Two for 


= 
— 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
] 
a 
t 
a 
h 
h 
b 
it 
te 
| a 
h 
fi 
: 
te 
tr 
th 
ec 
fs 
de 


June, 1933 


them an’ one for—for—an emergency. I 
don’t know what they do to prisoners, but 
from what I’ve heard I’d rather not be 
taken. If I was you I’d figure the same 
way.’’ 

O’Mally nodded his head but it was too 
dark for the Marine to see. He continued 
talking: ‘‘Watch close, Soldier, an’ don’t 
let ’em board you. I hate like hell to 
leave you alone, but I guess it’s got 
to be. 

‘Yes, I guess so,’’ Pete admitted, as if 
not greatly interested. 

‘*So long.’’ 

long.’’ 

For a time Pete lolled with his chin 
hooked over the sill of the window. It 
was dangerous, but he didn’t eare. It 
looked like the finish, anyhow, and the 
manner made little difference. The Marine 
had slipped so quietly out of the door that 
Pete had not heard him leave. Yet, some- 
how, he knew he was gone. He wondered 
in a detached manner how long it would 
take; not that it made a great deal of 
difference. 

The quiet of the night was suddenly 
shattered by three rifle shots close together. 
Then came another, followed by a deeper 
report, easily distinguished as a forty-five. 

‘*There he goes,’’ Pete thought without 
hitterness, 

Then the pistol banged again. It sound- 
ed farther away, almost out of town. Pete 
waited for the third one. He held his 
breath and counted slowly, ‘‘ Five 
’? and then he heard it. 

‘‘That’s all,’’ he thought and he ex- 
perienced the relief that a man knows 
when something is definitely settled. As if 
the shot had been the signal for the last of 
his resistance to desert him, Pete sagged to 
the floor beneath the window. 

The machine gun in the belfry splattered 
a few bursts in the rearfof the building. 
Pete knew they were attempting to dis- 
courage any Germans from approaching 
that way, but he wished they wouldn’t 
bother. The firing annoyed him. 

Whether he fainted or slept, Pete never 
knew, but he was suddenly conscious of 
deep voices. Germans were slipping past 
his window down the street. The doughboy 
lifted his head and looked out. The moon 
rode in the sky and in its pale, livid 
light the Yank could see his foe. They re- 
sembled misty specters. He groped for 
his pistol. His stiffened fingers closed on 
the butt. 

With a erash the rear door burst open. 
It seemed to Pete’s benumbed mind that 
a million Germans were tumbling through 
the opening. Their silhouettes stood out 
plain in the shaft of moonlight that 
stabbed through the window. Pete fired 
and he heard one of them eall out sharp- 
ly. Then an orange flame jetted toward 
him with a tremendous roar. He felt the 
bullet strike his forearm and tear upward 
into his shoulder. Slowly he started to 
sink. Another bullet crashed into him, shat 
tered his collar bone and drove him hard 
against the wall. He lay very still, hold 
ing his breath. 

A big German came over and prodded 
him with his foot. Then some voices called 
from the outside. There was a hurried, ex 
cited conference. The big German replied 
to those in the street and they all 
trooped out, leaving the door open behind 
them. 

Pete opened his eves with an effort. He 
could see the one whom he had shot, lying 
face downward not fifteen feet away, and 
he wondered casually if the man were 
dead. 


Six... Sevem... 


The machine gun in the church opened 
up abruptly, answered by another, one the 
Germans had set up under cover of the 
darkness almost beneath O’Mally’s window. 
Rifles were crackling and hoarse, insane 
shouting made the night hideous. 

With laborious effort Pete strove to drag 
his bleeding body to the window, but he 
found himself unable to move; and he 
never knew anything could pain quite so 
badly. 

The firing increased to a positive drone. 
The machine gun outside the window 
stopped its foolish chattering for a moment 
or two and then began again. The battle 
swelled louder and more furious. It seemed 
to be coming from all quarters of the 
town. Pete felt that the infernal racket 
was tearing down his nerves. He wanted 
to scream for them to stop, if only for a 
minute. Then he abruptly forgot the tu- 
mult of battle in a new and nearer fear. 
The fallen German was pulling himself 
slowly to his feet. He looked colossal in 
the moonlight as he towered above the 
Yank. He said nothing, but Pete could 
hear his breath whistling sharply between 
locked teeth. With the horror of one who 
had just witnessed the rising of the dead, 
O’Mally watched the man as he bent over 
and recovered a rifle. For «a moment he 
stood weaving to get his balance, then he 
tottered forward. Moonbeams glittered with 
hitter brilliance on the savage, saw-tooth 
bavonet. The Yank struggled to reach his 
pistol, but he was as one nailed to the 
floor, The German paused and carefully 
judged his distance. Pete saw the point 
lowered toward his breast. He shut his 
eyes. 

Then the world ripped open with a deaf 
ening roar. Pete heard the sound of a 
rifle clattering to the floor and the duller 
thud that a body makes when it falls 
heavily. He heard a voice erying: 

‘‘Belay that, you square-headed scum. 
Where’y at, Soldier? Are you all right?’’ 

Pete opened his eyes to see Stringer 
framed in the doorway. 

**Here,’’ he called faintly. 

The Marine came to him, ‘‘Hit hard, 
old man??? 

Busted up a bit, but pull through.’’ 

‘‘That’s the way to talk! And we won 
after all. We beat ’em hands down.’’ 

‘*Won,’’ echoed Pete weakly, and then 
he realized that the hellish firing and 
tumult had ceased. All that remained of 
the battle was a voice somewhere outside 
calling painfully in German for first aid. 

‘*Sure we won. The town’s ours. I got 
through all right, but not until I fouled a 
patrol and shot it out with them. I had to 
cruise blind until I got back to that dug- 
out and took dead reckonin’ from there. 
Finally I hooked up with your outfit; an’ 
from the way they mopped up this town 
I’ll say they’re fightin’ fools. That major 
of yours is a swell guy. He’s goin’ to 
make a report of what Panhandle did and 
recommend him for something.’’ Absently 
the Marine looked out at the huddled 
figure of the Texan in the mud. The irony 
of posthumous awards struck him with 
sudden bitterness. Then he continued: 

‘*And the way that major’s talkin’ 
about you, you’re sittin’ pretty for more 
decorations than 

But Pete heard no more. He had reached 
the limit’ of human endurance. With a 
profound sigh he relaxed into a merciful 
coma, 


_*Reprinted from Battle Stories, Permis- 
sion Faweett Publications. 
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Men! 


PROTECT TEETH AND 
GUMS WITH IPANA 


be rien got to give your gums plenty 
of exercise, buddy, if you want to keep 
the tusks you grew up with! Get the Ipana 
Tooth Paste habit — and your teeth will 
stay with you for years and years. 


You eat a lot of soft foods — stews, ice 
cream, hash. Go on eating them — but 
don't let your gums get too tender. When 
they do, “pink tooth brush” sets in. And 
“pink tooth brush” can be a warning of 
trench mouth, pyorrhea and even decaying 
teeth. It’s an $.0.S. from your gums! 


Brush your teeth with Ipana Tooth 
Paste. It'll make ‘em sparkle in jig time. 
And when you get through, massage a 
little Ipana into your gums with brush 
or finger. 


Then you won't have “pink tooth brush”. 
Then you'll keep your gums as hard and 
healthy as your teeth are clean. Get Ipana 
next time you go to the service store. 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., 73 West Street 
New York, N. Y. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 
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Only You Can Shorten The 


Distance To Success! 


THOUSAND miles overland, winding in and out, up hill and down— 
days to travel. By air, 700 miles—7 hours—maybe less. 


Yet the shortening of distance is no more marvelous than the possibilities 
ahead of a young man with ambition and initiative today. Opportunity ex- 
ists for young men of possible executive ability. There’s no question about 
that. But the ability must be trained and developed. Any man today must 
be able to “deliver the goods,” and those who aspire to real success must study 
the way. There is really no wishing system that works. 


Since it is necessary to be practical as well as ambitious, make up your mind 
today to select a course from the list below and mail your request for enroll- 
ment to the Institute. 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


C) Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 
(C0 Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


Academic and Business Training Courses 


Teehnical and Industrial Courses 


C)Business Management 


Accounting 


*State subjects desired in 


Lieut. Prep. 


1 Servi ce 


applying for this course. 


“Naval Acac demy Prep. 


Machine Shop Practice 


Civil Engineer 


[jArchitect’s Blue Prints 


CiConcrete Builder 


(jIndustrial Management a Frenc JHigh School Subjects* JSurveying & Mapping (JStructural Engineer 
“Office Management )Salesmanship jElectrical E ngineeri ng ()Plumbing & Heating Chemistry 
Management Commercial Sut jects Electric Lighting (Radio Pharmac 
ountancy }Good ngli ish hanical Engineer [jSteam Engineering Automobile Work 
(including C.P.A.) ™Stenographic-Secretarial ‘Mechanical Draftsman (Architect Aviation Engines 


(Navigation 


Bookkeeping lway Mail Clerk (Standard High School [jContractor & Builder ()Agriculture 

Accountant Secretarial Grade School Subjects Engine (Architectural Draftsman [Mathematics 

OSpanish O)Motorbus Transportation (JAviation Mechanics (JAirplane Maintenance (Poultry 
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THE GAZETTE 


“he 


Forty-nine 


COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT—Mareh 16,390 
Total Strength Marine Corps on March 1,175 
1 
1,174 
Appointments during April..... 0 
Total strength on April 30............. "4,174 
ENLISTED— Total strength March 31. wee §=225,215 
Separations during Appril................. 246 
"14.969 
Total strength April 30.................... ion “15,275 
Total strength Marine Corps April 30....... 669 
THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED RECENT REENLISTMENTS 
Major General Ben H. Fuller, The Major Gen- APRIL 11, 1933 AHERN, John J., 4-17-33, for MB, Washing- 
eral Commandant First Sergeant Matthew H. Miller—West Coast ton, D. C. 
Brigadier General John H. Russell, Assistant to MB, Norfolk, Va. ADAMS, Herbert R., 4-1-33, for MCB, NOB, 
to The Major General Commandant Corporal James C. Barnett—MB, NY4d, Charles- San Diego, Calif 
Brigadier General Rufus H. Lane, The Ad ton, S. C., to MB, Parris Island, S. Cc. BALABAN, Thomas, 3-29-33, for MCB, NOB, 
jutant and Inspector Corporal John J. Yarrow—MB, Newport, R. San Diego, Calif 
Brigadier General Hugh Matthews, The Quar- I., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. CALLAHAN, Clyde H., 4-22-33, for MB, Ports- 


APRIL 12, 1933. 


termaster 
Sergeant Emerson D. Perry—MB, NAS, Lake- 


mouth, Va. 


—- General George Richards, The Pay hurst, N. J., to MB, NYd, New York. N. Y. a Henry J., 4-25-33, for MB, Quan- 
lect commissioned im the gredes S. Morris—MB, Norfolk, Va.. CAVALARL Rasmond 4-18-33, for MB, NYd, 
Col. Edw, W. Banker, AQM Pe. CROSS. Homer 4-18-33, for MB, NAS, Lake- 
Maj. Gilder ©. Die- CHANCEY, L., 4-15-33, for MB, Par- 
Ist Lt. Wm. W. Benson ee ee East Coast, United COLLINS, Lewis J., 4-1-33, for MB, NAS, Pen- 


Officers last to make number in the grades in- 


Corporal Richard A. Thompson—MB, SB, sacola, Fila 


dicated: DUNCAVAGE, Anthony, 4-20-33, for MB, Wash- 
Col. Edw. W. Banker, AQM to MB, Quantico, Va. D. 
Lt. Col. Harold HH. Utley. r Serweant J. F. Nemeth—MB, NS. Cavite. P DARBY, Charlie A., 4-17-33, for MB, Quan- 


Capt Wm P. Kelly tico, Va 


ist Lt. E. T. Peters & We —e DUBAN, Joseph J., 3-25-33, for China. 
Ist Lt. Wm. W. Benson. Cc Washington, D. DAHL, M., 4-8-33, for MB, Quantico, 
MB, Parris and, § Va 
TH Corporal David R. Zimmerman—MB, NYd, » ao 
Boston, Mass., to MB, SB, New London, Conn. DEVORE, Martin H., 4-4-33, for MCB, NOB, 
ajor Samue oward, on or about June FRAZER, Earl P., 4-3-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
detached Garde d’Haiti to MB, Quantico, Va., te 0. Seider—West Coast Diego, Calif 
via first available conveyance FLEMING, William E., 4-18-33, for MB, Sun- 
Major Ralph J. Mitchell, on completion of Quantico "Vs MB. NYd Washington nyvale, Calif. 
the course detached Naval War College, Newport GROBER, Joseph A., 4-8-33, for MB, NYd, 
R. to Hdqs., Marine Corps, Washington, MB NTS Geant Lakes Ill 4 New York, N. Y. 
_ Captain Clinton W. MeLeod, detached MCB, - recta ge gy MD. USS Salt GRIFFIN. Beauford, 4-9-33, for MB, Indian 
NOB, San Diego, Calif... to MD, RS, DB, San Lake City MB NTS. Great Head, Md. 
Diese, Calif “Corporal Jacob’ Block—MB, NYd, New York GERMER, Carl F. A., 4-14-33, for MB, Quan- 
2nd Lt. Robert A. Olson, assigned to duty at x MD Uss 4 tico, Va 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif ©. GOSS, Paul L., 4-17-33, for MB, Parris Island, 
Major Archie F. Howard, on completion of the Gk Va » NOTION, s. 
— — the Command and General Staff APRIL + = GREEN, Lawrence L., 4-17-33, for MCB, NOB, 
Schoo Fort Leavenworth, Kansas, to MB, Quan- > ow San Diego, Calif. 
tico, Va c HORNBROOK, James F., 4-8-33, for MB, NYd, 
Captain William Riley, on completion of NYd oO artes Philadelphia, Pa 
the course detached the Command and General t MR hile. HASKELL, James L., 4-8-33, for MCB, NOB, 
Gee on, § to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 
Staff School, Fort Leavenworth, Kansas, to Leonard Kirkeo—MB. to San Diego, Calif. 
Naval Reserve Officers’ Training Corps Unit, MCB NOR Diese Calif HEYDON, William F., 4-4-33, for MCB, NOB, 


Northwestern University, Evanston, Illinois. APRIL 19. 1933 San Diego, Calif 

The following named officers detached the In- : vee olay HUNSAKER, George W., 4-12-33, for MB, Haw- 
fantry School, Fort Benning, Ga., to stations in- Guan thorne, Nev 
dicated Captain John C. Wood, MB, NYd, First Sergeant Oscar P. Olson—MB., Quan- HUDSON, Burleigh E., 4-17-33, for MB, Iona 
5. C.; ist It. Homer L. Litsenbers, tico, to MD, RR, Wakefield, Mass.” 
19th Reserve Marines, Philadelphia, Pa.; Ist Gunnery Sergeant Perry E. Paisley—MB, AS, HOPKINS, Jennings P., 4-20-33, for MB, Quan- 


First Sergeant Lynn Meibos—West Coast to 


Lt. Arthur T. Mason, MB, Quantico, Va Ist tico, Va. 
Lt. Paul B. Watson, MCB, NOB, San Diego, MD, USS Wyo HANNEY, Maurice, 4-21-33, for MB, 
The fcllowing named officers detached the Squad- HARP, George C., 4-22-33, for MCB, NOB, 
Army Signal School, Fort Monmouth, N. J., to von 15M an MP Quantico ; Va se: San Diego, Calif. 
res Marine Corps, Washington, D. C Ist Corporal Sastee H Dupler. MB, Quantico HUGHLETT, George A., 4-4-33, for MB, Quan- 
Mortimer S. Crawford, Ist Lt. John F. Done. tico, Va 
Hough, Ist Lt. Shelton C. Zern Goal MB NYd HUGHES, John F., Jr., 3-31-33, for MB, Nor- 
The following named officers detached the York. N to MB Haiti folk, Va 
j Field Artillery School, Fort Sill, Okla.. to sta- APRIL 20. 1933. - ‘ HENDRICK, William H., 4-7-33, for MB, Ports- 
tions indicated: Captain William H. Harrison, mouth, N 
- Que > aste Serges Joseph Strauss—MB, 
19th Reserve Marines, Philadelphia, Pa.: 1st ME. HINES, Swanner J., 4-7-33, for San Francisco, 
Lt. John H. Stillman, MCB, NOB, San Diego Corporal John Dvorak—MB, Haiti to MB Calif 
NYd Mave Island Calif i JOHNSTONE, Samuel A., Jr., for MB, 
APRIL 14, 1932 Great Lakes, Ill 
Corpors Otte ause—MD Overto 
Major Joseph C. Fegan, detached MB, Quan- wn bee Philadelphie a a JENNINGS, Robert L., 4-14-33, for MB, Nor- 
_ Va., to Hdqs., Marine Corps, Washington, APRIL 21. 1933 ity : folk, Va 
Serge: an Ne MB, rrtsmouth, 
Major Charles J. Miller, on completion of the x “ne gy gy sestene a Portsmouth JACKSON, Francis M., 4-21-33, for MB, Parris 
course detached the Ecole de Guerre, Paris - Island, S. C 
Corpors arre seaugard— st Separs 
Captain Edwin J. Mund, detailed as an As- P orporal ” Virgil I Davis—MRB Haiti to Island, Calif. . 
fistant Quartermaster, effective 1 May United States KING, Charles R., 4-11-33, for MB, Norfolk, 
Captain James W. Webb, on completion of APRII 1933 fa. 
the ourse detached the Infantry School, Fort 5 2 Pn William A. Easterling—MB NYd. LIELL, William F., 3-10-33, for China. 


sergeant 
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Benning, Ga to MB, Quantico, Va 

Ist Lt. Charles G. Meints, on completion of 
the school term detached School of Transporta- 
tion Engineering, University of Michigan, Ann 
Arbor, Mich., to Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, 
Pa 

Ist Lt. Sidney R. Williamson, on or about 20 
June, detached NAS Pensacola Fla to AS, 
WCEP, NAS, San Diego, Calif to report not 
later than 30 June 

Qnd Lt. Boeker CC. Batterton, on completion 
of the course detached the Motor Transport 
Camp Holabird Ma to MB, Quantico 


Lt Arthur Binney detached MB, 
Quantice Va to NA Annapolis, Md., for in 
struction in the School of the Line to report 
not later than 30 June 

The following named officers have been pro 
moted to the grades indicated Captain Moni 
tor Watchmar Ist Lt. Carroll Williams, Ist Lt 
Raymond C. Scollin, ChfQmCik. Albert O. Wood 
row, ChfMarGnr. Charles R. Nordstrom 
APRIL 17, 1993 

Ist Lt. Charles L. Fike, detached AS, ECEF, 
MB, Quantico, Va to NA, Annapolis, Md for 
natruction in the School of the Line, to report 
not later than 30 June 

Ist Lt. Frank H. Lamseon-Seribner, detached 
Bureau of Aeronautics, Navy Dept Washing- 
ton, D C.. to NA Annapolis Md for in 
struction in the School of the Line, to report 
not later than 30 June 

Ist Lt. Eugene H. Price. on or about 8 May 
detached MB, NYd, New York, N. \¥ to MB, 
Quantico, Va 

Ist Lt. Presley M. Rixey, on or abont 
April detached MB, Quantico, Va., to Asiatic 
Station via the USAT Grant, scheduled to sail 
from New York, N. Y¥., on or about 9 May 


9° 


2nd Lt William \ Willis, detached AS, 
WCEP, NAS, San Diego, Calif.. to VO Sqd. 9-M 
Ist Brig., Haiti, via the USS Chaumont, sched 
uled to sail from San Diego, Calif., on or about 
10 May 


ChfPayClik. Fred J. Klingenhagen, on 2 May 
detached Marine Corps, Washington 
i to MB, NS, Guam via the USAT Grant 
acheduled to sail from New York, N. Y.. on or 
about 9 May 

On 2 May the following named officers de 
tached MB, Quantico, Va to Asiatic Station 
via the USAT Grant scheduled to sail from 
New York, N. ¥ on or about 9 May Lt. Col 
Edward W. Sturdevant Ist Lt. Lienel C. Gou 
dean, Captain Clifford Prichard Ist Lt. Theo 
dere A. Holdahl, Ist Lt. Charles FE. Chapel 

Captain Ralph W. Culpepper, on or about 15 
May detached Ist Brig Haiti, to MB, Quan 


tieo, via first available convevar 

Ist Lt. James FP. Riseley, on or about 15 
May detached Garde d'Haiti to MB, Quantico 
Va via first available onvevar 

Ist La Raymond ¢ Seollin detached = Ist 
Brig.. Haiti, te AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va 
via first available conveyance 


Lt. Carroll Williams, detached Ist Brig 
Haiti, to NAS, Pensacola, Fla via first avail 


able convevar 
On 7 June the following named officers de 
tached ' s indicated to MB, Quant ’ 
Capta 
Mas ( 
N iH 
New Y 
NAS I 
Huefe 
Hans ©) 
Captair RB Neill MB Washington, 
( Edward S. Shaw, MB, Norfolk 
NYd, Por outh, Va Captain Joseph G. Ward, 
MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C Ist Lt. Ronald A 
Boone MB, Washington, D. C Ist Lt. Lenard 


B. Cresswell, MD, RS, NYd, New York, N. ¥ 


net ( let Det Tohn TD Donehoo VR 
Washington, D. ¢ Ist Lt. William H. Dov 
MD NP NYd Portsmout! N ist 
Harry FE. Dunkelberger, MB, NYd. Philadelphia 
Pa Ist Lt Roy M Gulick MB NYd New 
York, N. Y¥ ist Lt. Heward N. K n, MPD 
RS, NYd, Bostor Mass Ist Le. W 
Maxwell, MB, Washingt rn 1 OW 


liam R. Onley MR, NYd Pr 
tet Lt. James A. Stuart. MR. NAS. Lakehurst 


Ca sin Willia Ha lere 
FAS. Fort Sill Okla R rv Mar 
Phila hia Pa fied " rv Ma 
rit axdelphia, 

Ca Claud \ Larkir Pur 1 
tached AS, WCEF. NAS. San Diego. Calif . 
Air Co Ta ul Sel lL Maxw 1, Mor 
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Captain Robert L. Montague, when directed 
by the Naval Attache, assigned to duty with 
the Ecole de Guerre, Paris, France 

Ist Lt. Christian F. Schilt, on 22 June de- 
tached AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va., to Air 
Corps Tactical School, Maxwell Field, Montgom 
ery, Ala 

Ist Lt. Ernest FE. Linsert, on 29 April de- 
tached Chemical Warfare School, Edgewood Ar 
senal, Edgewood, Md., to MB, Quantico, Va 

ChfMarGnr. James Y Astin, on 
tached MD, NP, NYd, Portsmouth, N H., to 
Asiatic Station via the USAT Grant, scheduled 
to sail from New York N Y.. on or about 
9 May 
APRIL 27, 1933 

Colonel Rush R. Wallace, on completion of 
the course detached Naval War College, New- 
port, R. 1I., te MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Lt. Col. Henry N. Manney, on completion of 
the course detached Naval War College, New 
port, R I to duty as Foree Marine Officer, 
Battle Foree, USS California, to report not later 


Holland M. Smith, on reporting of 
his relief about 12 June, detached duty as Force 
Officer Battle Foree, USS Califernia 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 
Major David 8S. Barry, Jr.. on completion of 
the course detached Naval War College, New 
port, R. I... to MB, Quantico, Va 
Major Selden B 


Kennedy, on or about ; 
June detached Hdqs., Marine Corps, Washing 
ton dD C.. to Asiatic Station via the USS 
Chaumont scheduled to sail from Norfolk, Va., 
on or about 10 June 

Captain Bert A. Bone, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MD, USS Nerada to report not 
later than 26 June 

Captain James H. MeGan, on 1 May detached 
MP, RS, DB, San Diego, Calif., ordered to his 
home and retired on 1 July 

Ist Lt. Hartnoll J. Withers, on completion of 
the course detached the Motor Transport School, 
Camp Holabird, MD., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif 

2nd Lt. Hewin 0. Hammond, on 10 May de 
tached MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to 


ATTEN---TION! 


Marines travel more 
in one cruise than 
the average traveling 
salesman travels in a 
lifetime. Totty’s 
| Trunks and Bags are 
| constructed to with- 
stand the hard 
knocks of transport, 
rickshaw train, or push-cart. 


They are as 
strong as the average Leatherneck, and 
as stylish as a fashion mart. 


AT ALL POST EXCHANGES 
Specify 


Totty Trunk & Bag Co. 
PETERSBURG, VA. 


Ist Brig Hait via the SS Columbia, sched 
uled to sail from New York N Y.. on or 
about 1 June 

2nd Lt. Francis H ’ 
tached MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to Ist Brig 
Haiti, via the SS Humbia 
from New York, N. ¥ on or about 1 June 


tached Of f the Chief Coordinator, Was! 
ngton, PD. ¢ to MCB, NOB, San Calif 

ist Lt Francis J inningha i ’ 
duty at MB, NYd. Mare Island, Calif 

2nd Lt. Henry T. Elrod, on 15 May detached 
MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. to MCB, NOB, San 
Diego. Calif 

ChfQmtlk d f 
quartermaster 
MAY 2, 19 

M r Johr Dixer deta i fr dugy is 
Coordinator } \rea, New O uns, La 
Hadas Ma s, Was Dm ¢ 

Captain Andrew w. Ma 
detached MB. NYd. Philad 1. Pa Is 
Brig Hait via the ss i 1 i to 


June, 1933 


sail from New York, N. Y., on or about 6 June 

Captain John K Martenstein, detached De- 
partment of the Pacitie to MB, NYd, Pearl 
Harbor, T. H., via the SS Malole, scheduled 
to sail from San Francisco, Calif... on 28 April 

2nd Lt. Paul W. Russell, detached NAS, Pen 
sacola, Fla., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
MAY 3, 1935 

Captain Frank B. Goettge, on 5 June de 
tached Hdqs., Marine Corps, Washington, D. C 
to MD, USS Pennsylrania 

Captain Byron F. Johnson, on completion of 
the course detached Air Corps Tactical School, 
Maxwell Field, Montgomery, Ala., to the Com- 
mand and General Staff School, Fort Leaven- 
worth, Kansas 

Captain Frank P. Snow, on completion of the 
course detached the Motor Transport School, 
Camp Holabird, Md., to MB, Parris Island, S.C 

Ist Lt. Edwin J. Farrell, detached MB, Wash- 
ington, D. CC to Hdqs., Marine Corps, Wash 
ington, D. ¢ 

Ist Lt. Augustus HI. Fricke, on completion of 
the Company Officers’ detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to daty as advisor and instru: 
tor, 19th Reserve Marines, New York, N. Y 

Ist Lt. Edward A. Robbins, on completion of 
the Company Officers’ Course detached MB 
Quantico, Va., to duty as advisor and instruc 
tor, 6th Reserve Marines, Washington, D. C 

Ist Lt. Harold E. Rosecrans, on completion 
of the Company Officers’ Course detached MB 
Quantico, Va., to duty as advisor and instructor 
fth Reserve Marines, Washington, D. C 
MAY 4, 1935 

Captain William F. Brown, on 10 May de 
tached MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., ordered 
to his home and retired on 1 September 

Captain Richard Livingston, detached MB 
NYd, Washington, D. C., to MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., via the USS Salinas scheduled 
to sail from Norfolk, Va.. on or about 5 May 
ChfPayClik Maleolm E. Richardson, about 15 
June detached Garde d'Haiti to Hdqs., Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C., via first available 
conveyance 
MAY 6, 1933 

Major General Logan Feland, on 25 May de 
tached Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa., or- 
dered to his home, and retired as of 1 Septem 
her 

Colonel Walter E. Noa, AQM, detached Hdgs., 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., te MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., via the USAT Grant, sched 
uled to sail from New York, N. Y., on or about 
May 

Major Marion B. Humphrey, on completion of 
the course at the Army War College, Washing- 
ton, D. C., detached to duty in the Bureau of 
Ordnance, Navy Department, Washington, D. C 

Majer Earl H. Jenkins, on 15 July detached 
Burean of Ordnance, Navy Department, Wash 
ington, D. C., to MB, Quantico, Va 
Captain Frank D. Creamer, AQM, on 
tion of the course at the Marine Corps Schools, 
detached MB, Quantico, Va.. to MB, Parris 
Island, 

Captain William C. Hall, APM, on 1 June de 
tached Hdas Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., 

Garde d'Haiti, via the SS Ancoen, scheduled 
to sail from New York. N. Y on 6 June 
Captain James F. Moriarty, detached AL, Peip- 
ng, China, to Fourth Reg Shanghai, China 
Captain Reuben B Price, APM detached 
Garde d'Haiti to MB, Quantico Va Via the 
ss incon scheduled to sail from Port uu 
Prince, Haiti, on 21 June to report not late 
than 30 June 

Captain Harold W. Whitney. AQM, on report 
ng of his relief detached MB, Quantico, Va 
to Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa 
MAY 1933 


Course 


comple- 


Captain George A. Plambeck, detached MB 
NYd, New York, N. Y¥ ordered to his home and 
retired as of 1 September, 933 

Captain Harry V. Shi 


Assistant Quartermaster ff 
2nd Lt Archibald D Abel, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to AS, ECEF, MB, 


Lt. James M. Daly, detached NAS, Per 
Fla., to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va 
Lt. William B. Steiner, detached NAS, 
la, Fla., to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico 


detached 
hina, to MB, NYd 
and to Naval Hos 
reatment via the USS 


lacomhe 


Shanghai 


detached MB, NYd 


| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
‘ 
\ 
2nd 
sacola | ‘ 
2nd 
APR 29, 19 Pensace 
Major John M. Arthur, orders from MD, AL, Va ) 
Peiping, China, to Department of the Pacifi MAY 9, 1933 | 
revoked Captain Arthur 
‘ H > M i, Fourth Regiment, Shang! 
Mare Island, Calif. for d 
pital, Mare Island, for ¢t 
Henderson, scheduled to sa 
China r about 9 May 
Washington. D. C., to MB, Washington, D. C | 
N Captain Thomas R. Shearer, on 15 June de- 
tached Hdqs., Marine Corps, Washington, 
‘ to Air Corps Tactical School, Maxwell Field I 
Montgomery Ala be 
Ist Lt. Clifton IL. Marshall, detached Fourt! 
Regiment Shanghai China to MB Puget @ 
Sound, NYd, Bremertor Washington, for duty 
and to Naval Hospital, Bremerton, for treat i to 
nent, via first available commercial transporta 
gomer Ala her 


thon 
MB 
tor 


de 
ered 


June, 1933 


James S. Monahan, detached Depart- 
ment of the Pacifie to Asiatie Station via the 
USAT Grant, scheduled to sail from San Fran- 
cisco, Calif., on or about 2 June 

Ist Lt. Leslie H. Wellman, detached Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to Department of 
the Pacific via first available commercial trans- 
portation 

2nd Lt toeker 
Quantice Va 


Ist It 


Batterton 
revoked On 


orders to MB, 
completion of the 


course detached the Motor Transport School, 
Camp Holabird, Md., to MB, NAS, Pensacola, 
Fla 

2nd Lt. Randall M. Victory, detached MD, 


AL, Peiping, China, to MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif for duty and to Naval Hospital, Mare 
Island, for treatment via the USS Henderson, 
scheduled t from Chinwangtao, China, on 
or about 13 May 

pletion of the 


to sail 


course at the Marine 
Corps Schools the following named officers de 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to stations indicated 

Captain John F. Blanton, MB, NYd, Boston, 
Mass.; Captain Warren C. Barnaby, MB, NTS, 
Newport, R. I Captain George W. Spotts, MB, 
Washington, D. C.; Captain Peter Conachy, MB, 
NAS, Lakehurst, N. J.: Captain Walter J 
Green. MB, NAS, Lakehurst. N. J Ist Lt 
Roy W. Conkey, MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J 
MAY 10, 1933 


Captain James D. MeLean, detail as an As- 
sistant Quartermaster revoked, effective 1 June 
Ist Lt. David K. Claude, on or about 10 June 


NOB, San Diego, Calif.. to MD, 


Ist Lt. William C. Purple, on reporting of 
his relief detached MD, USS Utah, to MB, Nor- 
folk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., via the USS Hen- 


derson scheduled to sail from San Pedro, 
Calif., on or about 22 June 
Ist Lt. David A. Stafford, on completion of 


the course at the Marine Corps Schools, de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to Naval Reserve Of- 
ficers’ Training Unit, Yale University, New 
Haven, Conn 

2nd Lt. Richard P 
July detached MB, Quantico, Va 
ington, TD. ¢ 


Ross, Jr.. on or about 1 
, to MB, Wash- 


U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 
(Continued from page 49) 


Boston, Mass., to MB, Quantico, Va 

Sergeant Howard E. Golden—MB, NAS, Pen- 
sacola, Fla. to MB, NS, New Orleans. La 

Sergeant Harold S. Stevens—MB, NAS. Lake 
hurst, N. J.. to Fourth Regiment. 
China 

Corporal Rubin E 
MB, NYd,. New York, } 

Corporal Richard MceGee—MB, NYd 
Mass., to MB, NYd, Washington, D. C 
APRIL 26 1933 

First Sergeant Joseph K. Roberts—MB, Haiti 
to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y 

Sergeant Wendell P. Keener—MD, USS Wyo- 


Shang 


Andrews—West Coast to 


ming, to MB, Washington, D. C 
Corporal Marcus Meserole—MB Hampton 
Road Va.. to MD, USS Portland 
27 1933 
int Leonard ¢ Shanklin—MCB, NOB, 
a Die Calif., to MB, AS, Quantico, Va 
Corporal E. Orth—MB 


|! Ralph NYd, Washing- 
ton, D. ¢ to MD, Fort Mifflin, Pa 


APRII 19 

Master Technical Sergeant Beniamin L. Con- 
ners—MCB NOB San Diego Calif.. to MB, 
Quant Va 

Corporal Thore A. Johnson—MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia MB, Washingté D.C 


‘ es K. Smith—MB, NAS 
hurst, N. J.. to MB, NYd. Charleston, S. ¢ 
APRIL 29, 1933 


Lake- 


Sergeant Samue NTS, 
frreat Lake I 

rporal She Quantico, 
Va MI Norfe 
MAY 1, 1 

Quartermaster Sergeant William G. Brown— 


MB, Norfolk, Va. to MD, RR, Fort Eustis, Va 
geant Arthur H Bourne MD, USS Lez 


ington to MB, AS, Quant 


1 
o ‘a 

Sergeant Charles Kleir MB, NYd, New York, 
N. ¥.. te MCB, NOB. San Diego, Calif 

Corporal Earl Roach—-MD,. USS Ch yo to 
MB, |} Sound. Washingtor 
Way o 

Quartermaster Sergear Rov Hagerdor 
MB Qua Va to MR x k Va 

Master al Sergeant Charles ¢ Camr 
belI—AS, WCEF. to AS. ECEF 

{ ry Sergeant Henr Crowe—MB 
Q MD. USS Pennaylra 

Serg i i Conw MB, Qua Va 
to Shangha { na 


F Hiltor MB, NYd. New 


York, N.Y. MB, Quant Va 
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Sergeant Maurice Pulliaam—MB, Parris 
Island, S. C., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China. 

Sergeant Lewis M. Schaller-—-MD, USS Lex 


ington, to MB, AS, Quantico, Va 
Corporal Herbert A. Bowd——-MB, 
land, S. C., to Fourth Regiment, 
China 
Corporal 
Fourth Regiment, 
MAY 3, 1933 
Gunnery Sergeant Carl 
Coast to MB, Quantico, Va 
Corporal John R. Chrisley—MB, Norfolk, Va., 


Parris Is- 
Shanghai, 


Michael J. Haney—MB, 
Shanghai, China, 


Haiti to 


Duckworth—West 


to MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 
MAY 4, 1933 

Sergeant Eddie L. Metzler—WCEF, to VS 
L5M, USS Lexington. 


Corporal Martin W. Berg—MD, USS Lexing- 
ton to AS, ECEF 
MAY 5, 1933 

Sergeant Walter J. Diefel—MB, Quantico, Va., 
to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Sergeant Joseph J. Smith—-MB, Norfolk, Va., 
to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal Charles P Polowski—MB, 
Norfolk, Va., to MB, Haiti 
MAY 6, 1933. 

Corporal Ernest R. Gayler—MB, 
Va., to MB, Washington, D. C 

Charles <A Miller—MB, Quantico, Va., to 
MB, Washington, D. C 

Corporal Cleo T. Via- 
MB, Haiti 
MAY 8, 1933 

Staff Sergeant William E. Mitchell—Headquar- 
ters Marine Corps to MB, Quantico, Va 

Staff Sergeant Harold E. Quinn—MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Headquarters Marine Corps 

Sergeant Steve Frydrych—MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia Pa to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China. 


NOB, 


Quantico, 


MB, Norfolk, Va., to 
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Sergeant Peter J. MeKenna—MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. to 


Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 


Luckhardt—MB, Iona Is- 


Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 


Wells—MB 


Calif 


Haiti to MB, 


G. Underwood—MB, Quan- 
NOB, San Diego, Calif 
Elliott—MB, Haiti to 


Shanghai, China 


4. MacCrone—MB, Norfolk, 


Continued from page 4 


LOFLAND, Edward N., 4-17-33, for MB, Ports- 
noutl Va 

LAKE Vernon F 4-20 for MB. Quant 

LINDELI Er E 4-3 f MB, Quant 
\ 4 

LEONARD, Donald J., 4-5-33, for Fourth Reg 
ment, Shanghai, China 


Fifty-one 


McKENNA, John J., 4-22-33, 
mouth, N. H 

MOON, Edwin L., 4-12-33, for MB, 
Mass 

NELSON, Oscar W., 4-3-33, for China 

OSBORN, Frederick V., 4-22-33, for MB, Par- 
ris Island, S. ©. 

PETERSON, Gordon P., 4-10-33, 
Lakes, Il 

PHILLIPS, John F 
Boston, Mass. 

POWELL, William G., 3-29-33, 
San Diego, Calif 

PENNINGTON, William L., 4-4-33, for MB, 
Portsmouth, Va 

RITCHIE, James C., 4-4-33, 
R. I 


for MB, Ports- 


Hingham, 


for MB, Great 


, 4-18-33, for MB, NYd, 


for MCB, NOB, 


for MB, Newport, 


RUPE, Edward G., 4-20-33, for 
San Diego, Calif 

SLY, Ray, 3-12-35, for China 

SCHWAB, John C., 4-6-33, for MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif 

SMITH, William H. T., 4-23-33, for MB, Nor- 
folk, Va 

SMITH, Harold E., 4-4-33, for MB, 
Lakes, Ill 

STOUGHTON 
ris Island, S 

THOMAS, Whipple I 

TOWLES, Jesse C., 


MCB, NOB, 


Creat 


Charles E., 4-5-33, for MB, Par- 
», 4-2-33, for MB, Haiti, 
4-25-33, for MB, Quantico, 


Va 

TRAVIS, John F., 4-4-33, for MB, Iona Island, 
N. ¥ 

THOMAS, Oscar R., 4-6-33, for MB, Quantico, 


Va 

TONNELIER, David A., 4-12-33, for MB, NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla 

WARDLAW, Thomas, 4-15-33, for MB, 
tico, Va 

WHITE, Francis 
West Virginia. 

WILLIAMSON, Owen, 4-13-33, 
San Diego, Calif. 

WHITE, John P., 4-21-33, for MB, Washington, 

Cc 


Quan- 


MD, USS 


L., 3-27-33, for 


for MCB, NOB, 


Dd. C. 
WILLIAMS, Dahlma Va., 4-24-33, for MB, Nor- 
folk, Va 


LIST OF GRADUATES, CORRESPONDENCE 
COURSES, MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, 
QUANTICO, VA., DURING MONTH 


OF APRIL, 1933 
COLEMAN, 2d Lt., USMC., Infantry Basic 
Course, April 25, 1933 
BURROWS, Leslie J., 1st Sgt., USMC., Infan- 


try Basic Course, April 4, 1953. 
SHERMAN, William H., Ist Set., 
teserve Marines, Infantry Basic 

of January 26, 1933. 
POSEY, Henry T., Pvt., 

Reserve Marines, Infantry 

5, 19353 


FMCR, 24th 
Course, as 


FMCR, Ist Bn 22d 
Course A, April 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


TSS CHAUMONT 
May arrive San Pedro 7 
irrive San Diego 9 May, le: 
Canal Zone 19 May, leave 2 


Francisco, 5 
May, leave 8 May; 
ve 10 May: arrive 
May; arrive Port 
arrive Guan- 
leave 26 May; arrive Pensacola 
arrive Annapolis 3 June, 
arrive NOB Norfolk 4 June, 


Leave San 


au Prince 25 May, leave 25 May 
tanamo 26 May 
leave 29 May 
June 


arrive Guantanamo 1 June, 
arrive Port au Prince 15 June, 

arrive Canal Zone 18 June, 
arrive San Diego 30 June, leave 
y: arrive San Pedro 2 July, leave 5 July; 
arrive San Francisco 7 July, leave 17 July, ar- 
rive Honolulu 25 July, leave 27 July arrive 

August: arrive Man- 
Will depart Manila about 13 
September for West Coast 

USS HENDERSON—Leave Shanghai 9 May; 
ngwangtao 12 May, leave 13 May; 
arrive Honolulu 31 May, leave 1 June; arrive 
Mare Island 9 June, leave 19 June; arrive San 


arrive Ch 


Pedro 21 June, leave 22 June arrive San 
Diego 23 June, leave 24 June arrive Canal 
Zone 4 leave 7 July arrive Port au 
Prince 10 July, leave 10 Jul arrive Guan- 
tanamo 10 July, leave 10 July; arrive Annap- 
ol Jul leave 17 July; arrive NOB Nor- 


s 15 
folk 18 Jul; 
USS NITRO—Arrive Norfok 3 
rive Philadelphia 9 May 


May, leave 8 
leave 11 May: 
May; ar- 

arrive 
27 May: arrive New York 
Philadelphia 1 


June, lea arrive Hampton Roads 2 
Jur arrive Guantanamo 16 
Jur leav 

Ju av 

Ju ave 

leave 3 Jul arrive 

‘ July arrive Mare 

July; arrive Puget 

Coast 
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Reaches Us 


THE SEAMEN’S BANK FOR SAVINGS 
74 Wall St., New York 
Resources Over $135,000,000.00 


REAR 633 H STREET, N. E. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. | 


— Wholesale Laundry — 
PHONE LINCOLN 6070 


PREMIER CLEANERS & DYERS | 


INCORPORATED 


SNO-WHITE 
NON-COM 


The original and genu- 
ine SNO-WHITE and 
NON-COM made and 
sold exclusively at 
 STEWART’S 

PHARMACY 


755 Stu S. E. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


| Don’t Accept Substitutes 


MARINES 

Your Solicited 
THE FIRST NATIONAL 
BANK OF QUANTICO 

| UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
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LINDQUIST, Rudolph Wilhelm, Private, died 
April 22, 1933, in San Francisco, Calif. Next 
of kin: Mr. Carl A. Lindquist, father, Route 
No. 1, Box No. 74, Ferndale, Washington 

PATRENETS, Frank, Jr., Private. died April 2, 


1933, at the I S. Naval Hospital, Ports- 
mouth, N. H.. of leukemia, aplastic Next of 
kin Mr. Frank Patrenets, father Vesper, 
Wisconsin 

WALLS, Roy Vernon, Private, died April 1, 
1933, in San Diego, California, of injuries re- 
ceived in an automobile accident. Next of kin: 


Mrs. Maud M 


Walls, mother, Trenton, Mis- 


Enlisted Men (Inactive) 


JACKSON, James, First Sergeant, retired, died 
February 16, 1933, of coronary thrombosi at 
Brooklyn, N. ¥ Next of kin: Mrs. May Jack 
sor wife 277 MeDougall Stree Brooklyr 
N \ 

SHEA, John, Staff Sergeant, ret i, died Fe 
ruary 27 vo of ca inoma, phagus at 
the I S. Naval Hospita Philadelphia, Penna 
Executrix of estate liss Mildred A. Bau 
1504 Fox Building. Philadelphia, Penna 

BROWNFIELD, Harold, Private nactir 


died June 8, 1932, of peritonitis, at St 
Hospital, Tulsa, Oklahoma Next of kin: Mr. 
Brownfield, father, 
Adelbert Adams, Private, inact 
died December 22 1930, of appendicitis, at 


Backus Hospital, Norwich, Connecticut. Next 
of kin: Mr. Charles H. Gates, father, 14 Stur- 
gis Street, Worcester, Mass 

HINTZI Willian Private, inectire, MCR, died 
March 19, 1933. of peritonitis it Washing- 


ton, D. ¢ Next of kin Mrs Maragruit 
Hintze, wife, 17 Fifteenth Street, 8S. I 
ington, D. ¢ 

NICHOLSON, Daniel Eugene, Private, 
MCR, died on September 9, 1932, of ruptured 
spleen and diaphragm, at Washington, D. ¢ 
Next of kir Mr. Fred E. Nicholson, father 
Huntington, W Va 

POTTER Eugene Stanton, Private 
MCR, died September 1, 1952, at Washing- 
ton, D. C., of injuries received when hit by a 
street car Next of kin: Mrs. John F. Sum- 
merville, sister, 4468 Reservoir Road, Wash- 
ington, D. C 


inactive, 


tnactire, 


RETIREMENTS 
The following named men were placed on the 
retired list of enlisted men of the U. S. Marine 
Corps on the date set opposite their names 


Sergeant Major Charles Hess, USMC, May 
1, 19 

First Sergeant Morton Wells, USMC, May 
l 

Sergeant Nathan H. Fox, USMC, May 1, 
1933 
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Why Man, for over thirty years EDGEWORTH TOBACCO has enjoy- 


ed an enviable reputation for mildness. 
the Tongue. 


It is guaranteed Not to Bite 
It’s cool slow burning smoking qualities and distinctive 


flavor have earned for EDGEWORTH a front rank position among the 


world’s finest smoking tobaccos. 


Why Deprive Yourself for the Sake of a Few Pennies? 


THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR FINE QUALITY! 


Thomas Quinn—to Sergeant Kenneth E. Hodo—to Corporal 
William H. Reese—to Sergeant. James J. Korman—to Corporal 
William A. Searight—to Sergeant Madison ¢ Whiteside—to Sergeant. 
rthur Smith—to Sergean 
LIST OF SERGEANTS MAJOR ARRANGED 
Jess Stroud—to Serr ACCORDING TO SENIORITY 
Williar R. Wilson—to reant Name Date of Rank 
PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Louis Aden—to Cor- 1. RICE, Lloyd E., November 1, 1917 
poral 2. DOLL, Joseph L., December 16, 1917 
3. MOORE, Lacey, April 12, 1918 
4. FLIEY, Alexander J., February 1, 1919 
5. LARN, Horace, April 12, 1919 
6. SCHNEIDER, Oliver M., August 5, 1919 
7. LANG, Arthur J., October 27, 1919 
8. DEAN, Samuel C., Novembe 1, 1919 
9. ALEXANDER, Leland H., De 0, 1919 
10. SMITH, Eugene F., January 2, 1920 
11. McCALLUM, Charles P., January 27, 1920 
2. BASSETT, Wilfred E., February 20, 192 
13. KLOTH, Henry F., July 
Al 14. CARTIER, Leo P., June 14 
15. SWIFT, Edwin O., March 5 
Eugene Exssmar to Corporal 16. SVENSON, Carl, October 1, 
Dominic F. Garofalo—to Corporal 17. ROTHSTEIN, Nathan, April 
Fark Gould—to rporal 1%. HANFORD, Chester ©., July 
Hubbi 19. CARROLL, William H Decembe 
I 20. REMINGTON, Harry S., Jur 
t 21. HARRAH, Earl C., November 
ett 22. PLUMADORE, Joseph A., Jani 
lian 23. MeFELLIN, James A., Janusz 
ert 24. LYNCH, Patrick J., July 
phe 25. KARCHNER, George B August 
John I 26. ZIRWES, Charles, September 
rf 27. WRIGHT, Ernest December 
} ‘ 28. COX, Reynolds C., March 17 
Josey 29. ATKINSON Zennie ¢ May 
v 7 30. NEWGARDE, Harvey 8S Jul 
Willia . $1. WHITE, Charle aly 1, 1930 
Euger ( Serugeg LANE, James 
Isom Cort 133. STEELE 
Floyd Shattuck if val 34. DICKERSON, 9 
Alber t Cor 35. NOVICK, 
Rolar Sta ir.—to Corpora 6. MYER, Ge 
Ed 37. McHUGH, 
He 38. PINCE, Wil 
Jars M. Vir 29. DARMOND, 
Robert H. We Corporal 40. BOWEN, Lee 
Jose J. Winsler Corpora 41. DAVIS, Charl 
Andrew W. Wy Corporal 42. HARRMANN, 
pare Ps : 43. TWOHIG, Jeremiah, June 1%, 1932 
Corporal 44. KLEHM, Charles June 28, 1932 
: a 45. HARRMANN, William Wilbert, June 2 
( g Corporal 1932 
“ Corporal 46. CARTMELL, Hall V., October 14, 1932 
~ Bd — ons Corporal 47. BROSMAN, Daniel W., March 11, 19 
= H. Hendrick—to Sergeant 45. FISHER, Morris, March 11, 19 


Patronize Your Advertisers 


On MoTHER’s DAY 


and Every Other 
Special Occasion 


Express Yourself 


WITH 


GUDE’S FLOWERS 


Regardless of distance you 
may easily and quickly bridge 
the gap which separates you 
from your friends, through the 
aid of the Florists’ Telegraph 
Delivery Association, of which 
Gude Bros. Co. is a member. 


Special Attention to Orders from 
Members of the SERVICE! 
a} Gude 
Bros. 
Co. 
Established 1889 


FOUR FLOWER SHOPS IN 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
MAIN STORE 
1212 F Street, N. W. 
Phone NAt. 4276 


Member Floriats’ Telegraph 
Delivery Association 


MODEL LUNCH 


Service to Service Men 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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GET INTO “CIVIES” ON OUR EASY PAYMENT PLAN 


MEN’S TWO-PANTS SUITS 
In the Latest Styles and Shades 


S 50 COMPLETE LINE OF 
19: MEN’S HATS, SHOES 
AND _ FURNISHINGS 


MARINES 
YOUR CREDIT 
IS GOOD 


PENTER CO., INC. 
SAN DIEGO, CALIF. 


SUTHERLAND 


MOTOR CO. 
TRIANGLE  :: VIRGINIA 
(Your Authorized 
Chevrolet Dealer) 

Catering Strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service 


When transferred to or near Quantico, 
you will want a car, or up-to-date 
service. Give us a trial. 
EDDIE SUTHERLAND 
Manager 


MARINES 


8 x 10 enlargement colored in 
oil and framed, made from your 
negative for $1.65 and mailed 
prepaid to any address in the 
U. S. If photo is sent add 25c 
for copy. 
Satisfaction or Money Refunded. 


LAMBERT PHOTO SERVICE 
QUANTICO, VA. 


DREYER 


TRADING CORPORATION 


24 Stone Street 
New York, N.Y. 


Write for catalogue 
Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


724 
Broadway 


Questions and Answers 


Q.—What is the present address of Corporal 


Harold D. Smith?—ESSIE McRORIE 

Answer: The present station of Corporal Har- 
old D. Smith is Marine Detachment Naval 
Prison, Portsmouth, N. H 

Q.—My service in China was’ from May 9, 
1930, to December 26, 1932: do I rate the 
Yangtze Service Medal for this service ?—STAN- 
LEY F. ZEDECK 

Answer: Yangtze Service Medal number 1226 
for service in China has been awarded you. 

Q.—I served in Nicaragua from July 1, 1928, 
until May 15, 1930 Am I entitled to a Second 
Nicaraguan Medal, and if so, how may I obtain 
same /—R. S. STONER. 

Answer: Second Nicaraguan Campaign Medal 
number 2846 for your service in Nicaragua, 
1928-30, has been forwarded to your command- 
ing officer for delivery to you on May 5, 1933. 

I served at Port au Prince, Haiti, from 
May 27, 1930 to November 2, 1932 Do I rate 
an Expeditionary Medal for this service! How 
soon will I receive my Good Conduct Medal ?— 
MICHAEL A. DiPASQUALE 

Answer: There is no campaign or expedi- 
tionary insignia authorized for service in Haiti 
during the period in which you served in that 
country 

You will receive your good conduct medal in 
about a month 

Q.—What are the present addresses of the 
following named men: John H. Ball, Elzie G 
Thompson, Wm Robert, Jr.. Leo Krukowski, 
Robert H. Morris and Alfred D. King !—THOM- 
AS E. HOWELL. 

Answer: The addresses of the above named 
men are here listed in the same order that the 
names are given above Service Co. Parris 
Island, S. C.; M.B., 8S.B.. Coco Solo, C. Z.; 
MD., USS Arizona; MD., USS Overton; M.B., 
S.B., Coco Solo, C. Z., and M.B., N.S, Guan- 
tanamo Bay, Cuba 

Q Will you please inform me as to when I 
will receive my Yangtze Service Medal DAR- 
WIN A. SHUMWAY 

Answer: Yangtze Service Medal number 1118 
for service in China has been forwarded for 
delivery to you on May 5, 1933 

Q.—Is there any regulation on how to “un- 
cover” at hair-ceut inspection? 

My current enlistment expired January 19, 
1932 I will complete 30 years’ service on Jan- 
uary 19, 1936, as it is customary to retire men 
on the first day of a given month, should I ex- 
enlistment for two years or three 

Erwin 
Headquarters know of no regulations 
“uncovering” at hair 


Answer 
bearing on the method of 
eut inspection 


June, 1933 


In view of the fact that you will not have 
completed thirty years’ service for the purpose 
of retirement until January 19, 1936, and in 
view of the fact that all transfers to the re. 
tired list shall be effected on the first day of the 
month following that in which the maximum 
service has been reached, it would be impossible 
for you to extend for a period of two years and 
then be transferred to the retired list since the 
date of expiration of extended enlistment would 
be on the 19th of January, and according to 
law your retirement could not be effected until 
February first. The logical solution appears to 
be to reenlist, and when you have completed 
thirty years’ service, request retirement 

Q.—There seems to be no definite information 
as to whether officers will serve four years on 
foreign duty in the trepies and China, or will 
they serve the regular tour of duty as _ hereto- 
fore. Can you give any information on this 
subject? If the tour is for more than two and 
one half years will it affect the officers already 
on foreign station, or merely the ones ordered 
after the new policy becomes effective?!—H. C 
MURRAY. 

Answer: Tour of duty is three years, and 
those officers already on this duty will be re- 
quired to serve that amount of time. 

Q.—I served with fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China, from July 21, 1929, to June 10, 1932 
Would you kindly advise whether I rate the 
Yangtze Service Medal or not!—ELWOOD FP. 
FENNELL. 

Answer: Yangtze Service Medal number 828 
for your service in China has been forwarded 
to your commanding officer for delivery to you 
on April 19, 1933. 


Contents Noted 


HEY, HEY, COLLEGIATE 


The Editor, 
LPATHERNECK Magazine, 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


SIR 

May | take the liberty to call to your atten 
tion the remarkable college careers of three of 
the Marine Corps men As a matter of fact 
these three men were of the enlisted personnel 
therefore I feel fully justified in saying what | 
have to say It will, no doubt, be highly grati 
fying to former officers and buddies of these 
men to know just how they fared after leaving 
the service 

First may I call and present to your attention, 


Harvey S. Smith. He is enrolled in the col 
lege of agriculture Smith has made a name 
for himself in campus military affairs Last 


year he was a member of the R. O. T. C. rifle 
team and one of the five to win the Hearst 
Trophy Medal in the Hearst Matches A con 
sistent and reliable marksman according to the 
team coach, Captain Edward Haskins, U. 8. A 
\ few weeks ago, he was one of six to be 
elected to membership in Scabbard and Blade 
the highest honorary military society of the col 
legiate military world Smith has won the ad 
miration of his professors and fellow students 
for his agressivenes in overcoming obstacles 
He is familiarly known to students in the cadet 
corps as “Machine Gun Butch,” this is due te 
his fondness for machine guns The Marines 
we, the students of Syracuse University, fee 
lost something when Smith left the service and 
we feel justly proud that he joined us instead 
of re-enlisting Smith, though well liked by 
and rushed by many social fraternities on the 
campus, finally chose to hang his hat in the 


service in the U 


are on duty. 


and relatives of Marines who 


It is impossible to explain in letters to friends 
or relatives all they want to know about your 
S. Marine Corps. 
this blank and let your folks read all these things 
from month to month during the coming year. 
Each number contains exclusive news, pictures, M 
and features from all over the world where Marines “~~ 


SEND THE LEATHERNECK HOME 


Your Friends and Relatives Will Enjoy It as Much as You Do 
Editor of The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 


Just fill in Here is my $2.50. 


If you could step into our office and read some 
of the hundreds of letters received from friends 
have sent 
LEATHERNECK back home, and see how eager and 
well pleased these people are to have the magazine 
sent to them, you would not hesitate a moment to 
fill in and return the attached subscription blank. 


THE 
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Please put the following name on your 
subseription list for one year. 
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same lodge as had another ex-Marine, Floyd 
Webber. 

The Acacia fraternity now boasts two ex-Ma 
rines and has its eye on another. Just another 
case of “birds of a feather flocking together.” 

Floyd Webber, vintage of 1917-19 and 1921. 
23, is a student in the college of applied science 
and doing very nicely. He is more retiring than 
Smith, but nevertheless is decidedly as well liked 
by one and all. He, too, has his niche in the 
campus military hall of fame, having led his 
company to high honors in company drill. Web- 
ber is a member of Scabbard and Blade and 
was commissioned last year If one really wants 
to know just how he stands among his fellow 
students, just ask the fellows at the Acacia 
House 

Last but far from least is Winthrop Long. He 
does his studying in the college of Archeology. 
Win is some boy and though he spent less time 
in the Corps than Smith and Webber, he is 
acknowledged as well versed in military science 
as they are. Win does not participate in the 
college military affairs but spends his time 
knocking out (As) in his courses. Will soon be 
an Acacian. 

I really do believe that these boys deserve 
plenty of credit for their adversity in college 
and their ability to carry on under difficulty. 

(s) A WELL MEANING FRIEND. 


Clipped from 
Quartermaster’s Bulletin 


SHIPMENT OF PRIVATELY OWNED AUTO. 
MOBILES TO PORT AU PRINCE, HAITI, 
AND TO CAPE HAITIEN, HAITI 


The COLOMBIAN STEAMSHIP CO., INC., 
offers a rate of $30.00 per car on privately 
owned automobiles from New York, N. Y., and 
Norfolk, Va., to Port au Prince, Haiti, and to 
Haiti, plus a landing charge of 
$1.25 per 50 cubie feet at Port au Prince and 
$3.00 per 50 ecubie feet at Cape Haitien. Cars 
may be forwarded crated or uncrated. 

Personnel desiring to take advantage of these 
rates will communicate with the Post Quarter 
master, Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, New York, 
N. Y., or the Depot Quartermaster, Marine 
Corps, Naval Operating Base, Norfolk, Va., DI- 
RECT, with the view of arranging shipments 
of automobiles, The COLOMBIAN LINE has 
weekly sailings from New York, N. Y., on 
Thursdays, to Port au Pringe, Haiti, and sail- 
ings to Cape Haitien, Haiti, every four weeks 
beginning Wednesday, 29 March, 1933 The 


sailings from Norfolk, Va., to Port au Prince, 
Haiti, and to Cape Haitien, Haiti, are every 
four weeks, on Fridays, beginning 31 March, 


1933. All cars will be required to be forward- 
ed on commercial bills of lading, charges pre- 
paid, and all expense incident thereto paid by 
the owners from personal funds. : 
LOST LOCKER BOX 

Corporal Theodore Mullaney, U.S.M.C., reports 
that he left one (1) wooden locker box, prop- 
erly tagged with his name, in storage at the 
Marine Barracks Key West, Fla., in June, 1930. 
This locker box cannot be located and it is 
therefore requested that any post or station hav- 
ing knowledge of these effects communicate with 
the Quartermaster, this Headquarters, as early 
as practicable with the view of obtaining dis- 
Position of these effects 
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FARMERS CREAMERY CO., INC. 


Why Take a Chance? 
Pasteurized Milk Is Safe Milk! 


Delivery in Quantico, Virginia 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


LOST SEA-BAG AND TRUNK 

Sergeant Louis Andrew Kalman, U.S.M.C., re- 
ports the loss of one sea-bag while enroute from 
Corinto, Nicaragua, to Norfolk, Va., via the 
U.S.S. HENDERSON, 20 November, 1932. 

Private E. B. Davis, U.S.M.C., reports the 
loss of one trunk while enroute from Corinto, 
Nicaragua, to Norfolk, Va., via the U.S.S. HEN- 
DERSON, 2 January, 1933. 

Any person having knowledge of these effects 
will please communicate with the Quartermaster, 
this Headquarters 

All depot quartermasters and post quarter- 
masters will make a thorough search of their 
storerooms with the view of locating these effects. 

OST FIREARMS 

A Board of Survey convened at the Marine 
Barracks, Quantico, Va., reports the loss of one 
rifle, U. S., Caliber .30, No. 899064. 

A Board of Survey convened at the Marine 
Barracks, Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa., reports 
the loss of one rifle, U. S., Caliber .30, Model 
1903, No. 844489. 

A Board of Survey convened at Headquarters, 
Sixth Marine Reserve Brigade, Washington, ID. 
C., reports the loss of one rifle, U. S., Caliber 
.22, Model 1922, M-1, No. 11003. 

A Board of Survey convened at the Marine 
Corps Base, San Diego, Calif., reports the loss 
of one rifle, Springfield, Caliber .30, No. 467298. 

A Board of Survey convened at the Marine 
Barracks, Navy Yard, Mare Island, Calif., re- 
ports the loss of one rifle, U. S., Caliber .30, 
Model 1903, No. 324978. 

A Board of Survey convened at Headquarters, 
’. S. Marine Corps, Department of the Pacific, 
San Francisco, Calif., reports the loss of one 
pistol, Colt, automatic, Caliber .45, No. 620179. 

A Board of Survey convened at the Marine 
Barracks, Quantico, Va., reports the loss of one 
pistol, Colt, automatic, Caliber .45, M-1911, No. 
621097. 

It is requested that this office be advised in 
the event any of the above-listed firearms are 
located. 

HEADQUARTERS CIRCULAR LETTER 
From: The Major General Commandant. 

To: All Officers. 
Subject: Curtailment of recruiting 

1. Until further orders recruiting will be con- 
fined to reenlistments from the Marine Corps 

2. No man discharged after receipt of this 
letter will be reenlisted unless he is discharged 
with character “Excellent” and reenlists on the 
following date of discharge (Sundays and _holi- 
days excluded). 

3. Men discharged before 8 May, 1933, with 
character Good, Very Good or Excellent, may be 
reenlisted at recruiting stations within three 
months as heretofore. 


B. H. FULLER. 


NO CHANGE IN 


Write for Booklet, 
“Banking by Mail” 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


OUR STANDARD 


The Washington Loan and Trust Com- 
pany has always held to the simple, time- 
tested policies upon which it was founded. 
It is certain that scrupulous care in bank- 
ing and every trust relationship must be 
maintained during the years ahead. This 
bank will continue the policies it has fol- 
lowed since its establishment in 1889. 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 


NECK promptly. 


NAME 


SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 


To send their changes of address giving both the old 
and new address 


When you move or are transferred let us know immediately. 
rhis will insure your getting each number of THe LEATHER- 


HOPPE’S No. 9 


KEEPS RIFLES 
FREE OF RUST 


Valuable in camp or on the 
range to clean out leading, pow- 
der residue and metal fouling. 
Improves accuracy. Get a 2- 
ounce bottle at your Post Ex- 
change. Trial bottle and Gun 
Cleaning Guide mailed for 10c. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2305 N. 8th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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FREDERICKSBURG VIRGINIA 


BRANCH OFFICE 


Telephone 304 


LAUNDERERS € DRY CLEANERS 


339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
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JUNE is THE most 
SIGNIFICANT MONTH (N 
MARINE CORPS HISTORY. 
PEACE WAS DECLARED 
WITH TRIPOLI, WHERE 
MARINES FOUCHT 
GALANTLY, JUNE i905. 


SERGEANT FAUSTIN WIRKUS, 
USMC WAS ASSIGNED 7O DUTY 
ON THE ISLAND OF LA CONAVE 
HAITI. THE NATIVES LIKED 


HIM SO WELL THEY OFFICIALLY 
HIM THEIR KING 


MATE BAN, A PRIVATE IN 
THE MARINE CORPS WON 
APPROXIMATELN POUNDS 
106,700.) ON THE GRAND 
NATIONAL SWEEPSTAKES 

JUNE 1931 


BEGAN CAMPAIGN 
AGAINST CREEK 


JUNE 


FORMOSA IN 


FLORIDA JUNE 1967 


SALEE FORTS KOREA 
JUNE 


1836 


LANDED ON LANDED 
PUNITIVE EX- ALEXANDRIA, EGYPT 
PEDITION TO In JUNE JUNE 


LANDED AT 


LANDED AT TAKU, 
CHINA CBOXER 
REBELLION ) IN 


JUNE i900 


SAILED FOR FRANCE 
in JUNE 1917 


BATTLE OF BELLEAU 
wood JUNE i918 


THESE ARE ONLY A i 


FEW OF OUR FAMOUS 
JUNE anniversaries 


FouR 


SHOULDER ARMS PRESEN MS 
MOVE MENTS 
EXECUTED BY REVOLUTIONARY MARINES. 
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IN THE MANUAL OF ARMS AS 


THE IEATHERNECK — 
| 
= 
| 
| nats “ 
; RMS 


For rough chins 
and thin skins! 


So many faces are sore at incompetent razors that without an ouch or a grouch in its wake. Gem 
Gem’s smooth work has convinced millions of Micromatic Razors are built in one piece with 
men (who never before knew the comfort of a no removable parts. Designed with such sim- 


straight-blade shave) that only a Gem plicity and strength that we’ll bet a life- 


can keep rough chins and tender skins time guarantee you can’t break yours. 


on Samy waite. Surgical steel Gem Blades (single- or 


double-edged) won’t “welch” either. 
50‘. thicker-—stropped 4840 separate 
times—and you can’t exhaust 
their keenness until you've 


had many times your money’s 


It cost us $660,000.00 to translate the 
tugless, barber-shop stroke into a new 
frame which dual-aligns the 


edge so precisely that it can’t 


scuff, skip or skid—and glides 


through the wiriest stubble worth in shaving and saving. 


Gem Safety Razor Corporation, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


RAZOR aud BLADES 
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TODAYS FEATURE 
The Vanishing Bird Cage 
— Done With Live Canary / 


TOW IN THE WO 


THE MAGICIAN MAKE THAT 


BIRD CAGE VAN 


MAGIC ACT WE SAW TONIGHT 7B 


RLD Dip 


SH IN THE 


COLLAPSIBLE, AND 
ATTACHED To A STRING 
WHICH WAS JUST 
LONG ENOUGH TO GO 
UP ONE SLEEVE, 


EXPLAIN 
THAT IF yOU 
CAN ! 


THE CAGE 
TO AUD/IEN 


COLLAPSED my YOU ALWAYS THANKS, I'M 
B/RD CAGE med KNOW EVERYTHING GLAD TO SEE 
UP SLEEVE €D WANT ACIG- THAT YOU 
SMOKE CAMELS, 


UT THAT ITS Soe TRICKS IN CAMELS —JUST 


THAT'S THE GIRL! THERE ARE NO Im 


TO KNOW ABOL MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS. 


from finer, MORE 
EXPENSIVE tobac- 
cos than any other 
popular brand... 
That's why they 
taste so good. They |. 
are mild...easy on 
the throat. It’s the 


ce 
tobaccothatcounts! 
‘2 


© 
ot ie”. | 
WHEN HE MADE THE ve Ni 
INTO HIS SLEEVE — THE STRING WRIST BAND 
BIRD AND ALL. 
| | cS 
No IN camets—IUST TOB4ccos 


